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Out on the fire escape dashed the Bradys and the policeman. 
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\*  -GENTS 


. SPORTING. 1 
‘ No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most carartote't 
unting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
structions about guus, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
together with descriptions of game and fish. 
_ No. 26. HOW 'TO KOW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
illustrated. © Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
_ structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. — 
wi No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE, AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
‘A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
ened pecun ee to the horse. 
i, INo, HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES—A handy | 
book Ft ‘boy s, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
s end the most popular manner of sailing them. Frlly illustrated. 
ae = ‘By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


FORTUNE TELLING. 

F No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
_  €ontaining the great oracle of human destiny ;salso the true mean- 
_ ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
% fh { and curious games of ecards. A complete book. 

aN No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. —_Byerybody dreams, 
_ __ from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
_. gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
nd unlucky days, and “‘Napoleon’s Oraculum;” the book of fate. 

. No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. —Hvery one is desirous of 
_ knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
_ book. uy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
_ the fortune of your friends. | 
me... No. 76.-HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 

ee Containing rules for telling fortunes ‘by the aid of the lines of the 
fe: hand. or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret df telling future 
- events by aid of ze: marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. 


ATHLETIC. 
No. 6. ‘HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full ing 
oa truction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
ir frontal bars and ‘various other methods of developing a good, 
a bh fone hy muscle; edntaining over sixty illustrations.. Every boy can 
i » become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
Hy: tn Cie" little book. 
| ie No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
“Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
“these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box | 
rons an aoe 
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. —Containing full | 
i ‘{nstructions low all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Ae ‘Embracing thirty-five illustrations, By Professor W. Macdonald. 
a A hand es useful boo 
in No. V TO ‘FENCE .—Containing full ‘tnstruction for 












































Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving: the bes 

i ope ons in fencing. A complete book. 
~~ No. 61. HOW 

of bowling. Containing full instructions for playing all the stand- 

’ ard American and German games; together with rules and systems 

\  @f sporting in use by the rincipal Bowens. clubs in the (United | 


maaan By Bartholomew Batterson. 


TRICKS WITH CARDS. 

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing 
ee tibne of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 
-to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
wleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of- hand, or the use of 
eeosily prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. With illustra- 


tion 

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Enm-. 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 
ustrations. By A. Anderson. 
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
are Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurers 
- * nd magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated. | 





POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 


ina full directions for its - use and | for. 
| een Lew John Allen 


& i 
Soeadeii a Pie use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. : By Ae instructions for performing hia sixty Mechaai ce 


TO BRCOME A BOWLER. ——A complete manual | 


(Continued on page 3 of cover.) 


Address FRANK TORSEY Publisher, 24 Union Square i. * 





‘MAGIC. 

HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of we ie out 
want ae containing full instruction of all the leading ca ‘Siac: 
of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performer ¥ 
our leading magicians ; every boy s re obtain a copy of waa apes. 

‘as it will both amuse and inst 
No. 22. HOW TO DO SHE ON. SIGH T.—Heller’s ‘second Big: 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. ‘Explaining } ie 
the secret dialogues were ‘carried on between the magician ame th. 
boy on the stage; also giving all ne codes and signals. The om) 


authentic explanation St soneeiee ‘MAGICIAN.—O 
—Containiag wy 


No. 43. HOW TO- COME 
grandest assartment of magica] illusions ever placed beter i 
cards, inca itations, ete. 


public. Also tricks wit 
TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing’ - 10 





~ ne ea 
ne hundred hig amusing and instructive tricks with ehexai« 
1 By . Anderson. SHandsomely illustrated. : 
‘No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAN D —Containins eves 
nie of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also centain. 
‘the’ secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 
io. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containiag ‘i 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. &: 
A. An ndersbn. Fully illustrated. 
‘Now 73. HOW TO DO TRI ICKS ‘WITH NUMBBERS, —Shewriie, 


many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers, By & 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. | 
No. HOW TO BECOME A. CONT URER. —Qontain?-.; 


tricks with Dominoes, Dice, Che o Balls, Hats, etc. Bmbraciss. 
thirty-six illustrations. By A 
No. 78. HOW TO DO SHE BLACK ‘ART. —Containing & «sa, 


plete description of the mysteries of. Magic and Sleight of Maas, 


together tvith many wonderful experiments. By A. BRK RR, 
Illustrated. 7. 
MECHANICAL. 
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. — trees? om; 





should know how inventions originated. This book ex lains 2 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, salen 
pneumatics mechanics, etc. etc. The most instructive bee! ‘Dake aR: 
is 

Ne. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER —Containis? ab 
instructions how to proceed in order t become a locometiz: = 
gineer; also directions for building &. ae . etre: mere 
with a full SOW TOM. of F eversthing an should 

No. 57. HOW TO MUSIC L INSTRUMENTS. ie 
directions how to make Pipenie. “jolin.  Tithon Aeolian Har, » eke 
phone and other musical inst ‘uments ; together oe e bei! &: 
scription of nearly every _ musical instrument used in anak: @ 
modern times. Profusely illus he Hoval Algernon ve er Je}, 
| for twenty years bandmaster ° Gio | ore 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE. A C LA} NTERN. Beatin: 
a description of the lantern. roceeier with its history and far Weg 
B inting slides, Ei: SRGin = «8 


Ww TO. DO SORTS At, TRICKS.——Oontas: % a 
Y= whe 
. Ears illustrated. 


‘LETTER WRITING. 

No. nn. HOW ‘TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—-2 mos: oi 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing ‘ove-iet’ Bare. 
and ie to use them ; also giving specimen letters for seth youry 
an 


No. 12. HOW. TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIBE — “vie 
complete instructions for writing letters to realy on all gee. 
aiso letters of introduction, notes and reques Le 

No. 24. Ww TO. WRITE LETTERS TO GHNTLAM: * 
Containing ful < directions for writing to gentlemen on al! eto. 
eo ey ae ee mee letters for instruction. ~~ 

TO WRITE LETTERS—A wondertn 
Boek” telling or how to write to your sweetheart, yewr {8 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody Gas «. 
body you wish to write to. Every young man and e¥ery (sus 
sa in the land should have this book. 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. CORRECTLY. Is 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost amy gulice: 
aie rules for punctuation ard Pore together rith open | 
etters. a EB eens o 
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Working on the John Street Mystery. 


BY A 


NEW YORK DETECTIVE 





CHAPTER I. ; 
THE MAN WITH THE DAGGER. 


It was just five o’clock in ihe evening of a pleasant day 
in June, when two Secret Service detectives, known as the 
Bradys, left the Criminal Court Building, in New York, 
and walked over to Broadway. 

One of the detectives, called Old King Brady, was a tall 
man, with white hair, and a clean-shaven face. The other, 
his partner, was Harry Brady, a handsome youth of 
twenty, clad in stylish clothing. 

As they reached Broadway their attention was suddenly 
attracted toward a passing man by a very peculiar cir- 
cumstance. 


A long, slender dagger, with a pearl handle, slipped 
from some part of the man’s clothing, struck the side- 
walk with a metallic sound, and caused the stranger to 
. suddenly pause, stoop over and pick it up. 

He giahene ¢ around, ees. to see if the weapon had 
been observed. 


Failing to catch the detectives looking at him, he felt 
sure it was not seen, thrust it in the breast-pocket of his 
eoat and walked on. 

Startled by the incident, the Bradys keenly sized up the 
individual. 

He was a medium-sized, slender man, clad in gray 
trousers, a black Prince Albert coat and wore a silk hat, 
kid gloves, and carried a cane. 

A black mustache and Van Dyke beard covered his face, 
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he had dark eyes and heavy, black eyebrows over an 
acquiline nose, and a mass of jet black hair, inclined to be 
curly, covered his head. 

The man looked like a distinguished foreigner—French, 
probably. 


The incident so aroused the suspicions of the two de- 
tectives that they determined to follow the man and find 
out more about him. | 


As he was going downtown, the Bradys crossed the 
street, and, mingling with the huge crowd, to hide their 
movements, they glided*along, keeping the fastidious 
stranger well in view without attracting any attention to 
themselves. 


When the man with the dagger reached the corner of 
John Street and Broadway, he suddenly turned eastward, 
at a brisk walk. 

Pausing before a dingy little old-fashioned brick build- 
ing he glanced at the sign board in the doorway and care- 


fully studied the names. 


His gaze finally paused at the sign of 


Tom Fox. Precious Stones. 2d Floor. 


The stylish stranger ascended two flights of dark stairs, 
and upon the ground-glass of a door at the end of the 
hall he saw Fox’s name. 


Striding forward as noiselessly as a ede the man 
opened the door. 


He found himself in a little office, lit by two rear win- 
dows. 










A counter, covered with blue cloth, crossed the Silice. 

There were several stools before it, and behind it was 
a jeweler’s wotk-bench, before one of the windows, at which 
sat a little old man in a.black suit. He had a bald head, 
a fringe of gray hair encircling it, parted in back. His 
round, florid face was shaved clean. 

A huge, open safe occupied the space between the win- 
dows, and a small, old-fashioned desk was beside it at 
the other window. 

‘The old dealer in precious stones was weighing some 
‘rare diamonds on a decidedly poised scale when the man 
~ entered. 


He held:a pair of tweezers in his hand and the sparkling 
stones he had weighed were being assorted for size and 
color on a grooved ebony board. An open book contained 
entries of the weights of the precious stones, and numerous 
folded pieces of paper, lined with fine tissue, were being 
filled with the diamonds. 


An electric alarm buzzer notified the old fkapiontes that 
somebody had come in, and he glanced around over the 
rims of his steel spectacles, sized up his caller, and asked: 

“Well, sir, what can I do for’you this evening ?” 

The dark stranger pointed at a brilliant big diamond 
stud glittering in his necktie, and replied, in broken 
English: 

“Monsieur, how mooch zees stone ees worth?” 

“Do you wish to sell it?” asked Mr. Fox. 

“T do,” assented the stranger, nodding. 

“Take it out so I can examine it carefully.” 

“Het ees not necessary. Just eexamine eet whore eet 
ees.” 

Mr. Fox, unsuspicious of danger, leaned over the coun- 
ter to get a good view of the gem, and the man suddenly 
gripped him by the throat with his left hand and drew 
the pearl-handled dagger from his pocket, 

“Oh!” gasped the startled importer, trying to recoil. 

“Keep steel!” hissed the stranger, a tigerish expression 
ereeping into his eyes, while his whole countenance be- 
came distorted with the evil passion raging fiercely in his 
bosom. 

“What are you doing?” groaned Mr. Fox, in alarm, 

“T am going to keel you, monsieur !” hissed the stranger. 

“You mean to rob me?” burst frantically from the old 
man’s lips. 

“Sairtainly I-do,” was the cold-blooded answer. 

“Help! Police! Help ” shrieked Mr. 
_hoarsely. 


Fox, 





The dark fellow’s sinuous fingers tightened on the old 
man’s windpipe, choking off his utterance and depriving 
him of his breath. 

Mr. Fox grew blue in the face and began to cough and 
choke, 

He strove to tear that merciless death-grip from his 
throat, but was no match for this powerful man. 

“Hef you don’t keep steel,” hissed the stranger, furi- 
ously, “I weel put an end to your life in wan minute more !” 

“T won’t submit to this!” raved the oldjimporter. 
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? Monanes! you haf to!” 
—“T won’t, I tell you!” . 
“Zen, by gar, you die!” . 
Mr. Fox, by a superhuman effort, tore himself free. 
The stranger had drawn back the dagger to plunge it 
into the old merchant’s heart when his victim released 


himself, 


With his eyes bitierity and his scant hair biiatling the 
panting old man recoiled and shrieked, in frenzied tones: 


“Help! Police! Murder!” 


Leaping over the counter, with the agility of a panther, 
the Frenchman sprang at his victim and they fell to the 
tioor, locked in a tight embrace. A terrific*struggle en- 
sued. 


The Bradys had seen the suspicious man enter the build- 
ing, and stealthily crept upstairs after him. 

Pausing at the head of the first rie of stairs they 
listened, 


Finally the yells and the noise of the struggle reached 
the detectives’ ears, and Old King Brady exclaimed: 

“There’s trouble going on here, Harry.” 

“Sounds as if some one were ere} enh ” replied 
the boy. 


“Rush up and we'll investigate the row.” 

“Tt’s at the rear of the building.” © 

Up another flight they dashed, and listened. 

Not a sound’ reached their ears. 

They found several doors opening on the hall, and 
opening them they looked inside the offices to which they 
gave admittance. 





Each one was vacant. 
Trying the door of Tom Fox’s offiee, they found it 
locked, 


“Mighty queer!” growled Old King Brady, in perplexed 
tones, as he took a chew of plug tobacco. “All the offices 
are empty except this one, and we can’t open it.” 

“Break in the door!” suggested the boy. 

They rushed at the door, hit it with their shoulders, and, 
smashing the lock, the door flew open. ; 

A burglar alarm was set off by this action. 

The Bradys dashed into the office and glanced around. 

The office was in confusion. 

Chairs and counter were upset, the jeweler’s beak was 


| smashed, some of the little drawers in the big safe were 


pulled out and were heaped in the middle of the room, 
and the old desk was half overturned. 

“Looks as if a cyclone struck this place,” said Old King 
Brady. - 

“The yells must have come from here,” the boy an- 
swered. 

“But there’s nobody in the place.” 

Old King Brady spoke the truth. 

Both the old importer and his assailant had vanished. 

Just then Harry’s glance fell upon a blood-stained dag- 
ger lying on the floor, and he “shai it up, held it aloft, | 
and exclaimed : 
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“See this! It’s the knife we saw that hein on 
Broadway.” es . 
“So it is;’? Old King Brady assented. “ Covered with 


blood, too!” 


“The floor and walls are spattered with gore,” said 


s Harry. ° 


Old King Brady added, as he pointed at the heap. 
_ bery must have been the motive of this deed. All a 


_ jewelry is gone.” 
b 


i 


“A murder must have occurred here.” 

* Yes,” agreed Harry, “and the criminal must have been 
the very man we were shadowing. This dagger gives him 
away.” 6 # 


| “Not a single piece of jewelry left in those drawers,” 
*Rob- 


Harry traced the blood-stains to one of the windows, 
which now stood open, and remarked: 

“The criminal must have gone out this way with his 
victim.” ‘( 

He peered out the window into the little courtyard below, 
but he failed to see any signs of any one. 

“How strange!” the boy muttered. “How did they get 
away so quickly after that fight? What has become of 
them?” 

“Ym afraid we are on the eve of a great mystery, 
Harry,” remarked Old chi Brady. “The question is, to 
solve it.” | 


: 


ee 
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CHAPTER II. 


A STRANGE MYSTERY. 


“You are my prisoner!” roared a policeman, rushing 
into the office and seizing Harry by the collar with one 


ns hand, whilé with the other he raised his heavy night-club. 
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“Hold on there!” gasped the startled boy. 
you mean ?” 

A man from the burglar alarm agency now dashed in. 

He made a rush-at Old King Brady, and seized him by 
the arm. 


“What do 


’ re “Tf you resist,” said he, displaying a revolver, “I'll 
shoot you.” 


“Take us for thieves?’ quietly asked the old detective, 
8 an amused smile crossed his face. 
“Of course. Didn’t you break open this door?” 


“See those drawers pulled out of the safe?” 


Le “We: were looking at them.” 


is “They are looted.” 


1 did you do with the swag?” 
“Au ating for it now. We are’ detectives.” 


A 


al : and he agent released them at once. | 
crestfallen, Li asked : 
ae Be pores 


UN. >| 


hall door,” said Old King Brady, reflectively, 


Without a rope would be utterly impossible. 


‘| muttered Old King Brady at Hagih. 
| others back.” 
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“How did you. ae here ahead of us?” | 

Old King Brady told them, and then Baines | 

“Tt looks as if there had not only been a robbery here, 
but a murder as well. We must examine into this affair 
carefully. Search the building. We must find the man 
who came up here, and the importer of precious stones. 
They have not come down past us yet, so they must be 
up here still. 


Harry, the policeman and the agent hurried out of the 
office, 

Left alone, all the “keenest detective ‘instincts in Old- 
King Brady were aroused. | 

He made‘a careful examination of the little office. — 

There was absolutely no place in there in which a man 


could have hidden, except the big safe and that stood | 
wide open. 


Peering out the open window, to which the trail of 
blood-stains ran, he saw that it was at least thirty feet 
down to the little courtyard in the rear. The bottom of the 
court was flagged. 


“It was surrounded on four sides by brick walls, through 
which there was no opening whatever by means of which 
a man could escape. 

Above, the roof was thirty feet overhead, with no means 


of reaching it from the window in which Old King Brady 


stood. 

The rear of a Fulton Street building rose opposite, and 
about ‘on a line with where the detective stood it was pierced 
by a window covered by the sheet-iron, fire-proof shutters, 
which were closed tightly. 

“This rear shaft is the only means of exit, except the 
“But [Pm 
blest if there is any sign of anybody having passed out. 
this way. If a man were to go down in that light-shaft he 
couldn’t get out at the bottom. .To reach the roof above 
Yet I could 
swear that no one came out into the hall. 
who had this knife, killed the occupant of this room, 
where did he vanish to, with his victim, so mysteriously ?” 

Finding he could not gain any information there, he 
next turned his attention upon the floor and went down 
on his hands and knees. 


It was covered with carpet. Not a clew was found there. 

He /next began to replace the tray drawers in the safe, 
and observed that not one of them contention a piece of 
jewelry. 

They were completely empty. ~ 

Old King Brady picked up the overturned furniture, and 
his keen eyes noted every minute object, but he failed 


‘| to detect anything which would shed any light on the 
mystery. » 


The safe contained nothing but Mr. Fox’s set of books. 

“Those voices, the blood-stains on the carpet .and win- 
dow, and this knife are the only proof we can find in here,” 
“Ah! here come the 
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I am puzzled, though, over their sudden and — 
mysterious disappearance.” 


If that man, © 
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Harry led the rest in, and had the janitor with bisa, 


King Brady, drily. 


“Yes. No one else,” the boy answered. 

“See here,” said the old detective to the janitor, “do 
you know what happened in here a while ago to alarm us?” 

“Faith ther young felly jist towld me,” replied the 
- janitor. 

“Do you know anything about the matter ?” 

“Sure an’ I don’t. But I kin tell yer this much, sor—it’s 
not ten minutes ago [ seen aould Mr. Box in his office.” 


“Are you sure?” 


“T am that. He nivver laves till six ivery night. ? 
“How do you know he was here ten minutes ago?” 
“Whin' I kem up I shtuck me head in ther dure an’ 
_ shpoke to him. There wor a skinny felly, billy-goat whisk- 
ers, a-comin’ up, an’ I seen him go inter Mr. Fox’ 8 office 
as I wint up ter me room on the top flure.” 

“Well,” said Old King Brady, “from the nroment that 
man with a beard entered Mr. Fox’s office to the present 
moment no one came out of there. We know that to be 
absolutely true, as we’ve been here since the man entered 
the building.” 

“Where did he an’ Mr. Fox go?” ; 

“JT don’t know. We heard yells for help, and rushed up. 
When we broke open the door the office was empty. As 
you can see, the door was locked on the inside, for the key 
is yet in the lock.” 


They observed that this assertion was true, and it sdleattly 
added to the mystery already perplexing them. 

“Sure they must have joomped out ther windy,” said 
the janitor. 

“No, they didn’t. 
disappearance that way. 
roof ?” 

“Yes. And they could not have vanished that way,” 
_ the boy replied. “The buildings on each side of this one 
rise up at least two stories higher than this house; there- 
fore they could not reach the adjoining roofs without a 
ladder.” | 

Old King Brady now turned to the janitor and asked: 

“Where does Mr. Fox live?” 

-“No, — Lexington Avenue, near Twenty-eighth Street, 
sor.” 

“Did he have a wife?” 

“Only a darther named Sadie, an’ 
crathur she is, too.” 


“Was the old gentleman rich?” 

“A millionaire entoirely.” 

“Had he a partner?” 

“T don’t know that. I think not.” 

“Do you know what he had in his safe?” 

“T do, I’ve often seen ther contints ay thim dhrawers. 


I’ve looked to see if they made their 
Harry, have you been up to the 


it’s the illegant 


They wor filt wid jewelry mounted wid diamonds an’ other } 


precious stones, an’ he had a big, black leather pocketbook 
filled wid unset stones.” 
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~ “All those ‘hie are gone now. Did he sell them all 
“Is he all you could find ae ze ' demanded Old}-out?” 9... | 


“Sure an’ he must have done it widin’ two hours if 
he did at all, for I wor in here an’ seen manny av ther 
tings I’ve mintioned whin he pulled*out thim thrays. 


I’m sure he*had ther big pocketbook av unset shtones, 


for I seen it wid me own oyes.” 
“Then the old gentleman certainly has been robbed.” 
“He was that if all thim tings do be garn.” ~ 
“Ts that a picture of him?” asked Old King Brady, 


pointing at an oil painting hanging on the wall. af 


“Faith it is, an’ a very good loikness, indade.” 

The detectives studied it intently to impress the face on 
their minds. 

Then Old King Brady asked the janitor: 

“Did Mr. Fox have any clerks?” 

“Divil a wan, He did all his own buyin’ an’ sellin.” 

The Bradys then held a whispered conyersation for a 


few moments and finally turning to the burglar alarm — 


agent, Old King Brady said to him: 
“Fasten up the door again. This policeman will guard 


the place until we look further into the matter.” 


“Very well, sir,” replied the agent. 

The detectives thereupon left the premises. 

Proceeding uptown to Mr. Fox’s house, they rang for 
admittance. 


A. servant ushered them into the parlor of the old- 


fashioned brick house and took their card upstairs to 
Sadie Fox. | 

She soon came down and joined them. 

The girl was about eighteen. She had a fine figure, 
clad in a blue silk dress. A wealth of dark-brown hair 
clustered upon her shapely head, her brown eyes gleamed 
prettily over a sharp nose, and there was a pretty pink 
tint in her plump cheeks. 

“Messrs. Brady, I presume ?” she asked. 

- The detectives bowed assent, and Harry replied: 
- “We are here on ‘very important business, Miss Fox.” 

“Indeed! And what may that be?” 

' “We've got some unpleasant news about your eo “ 
_ “My father?” she echoed, in surprise. 

“He has disappeared.” 

The girl glanced at them in amazement. 

“Why,” said she, “that’s queer.” 

. “Rather serious,” said Harry. — 

“T can’t see it in that light.” 

“Why can’t you?” 

“Because I was with him less than a GuArter of an hour 
ago.” | 

Tt was the Bradys’ turn now to look astonished. 
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- &Pleage summon your father. We wish to speak to him.” 


val “JT can’t,” replied Sadie F OX. 


“He has gone out.” 
“What time did he come in?” 
“At seven o’clock.” 
“It is now twenty minutes past seven, ” said Harry, 
| Woking at his watch. 
“Yes. Papa only remained in about five minutes.” 
“Do you know where he has gone?” 
“No, sir, I do not.” 
“Did you notice anything peculiar about your father?” 
“JT did, and it has been worrying me ever since. 


was acting queerly.” - 


“What did he say to you when he returned home?” 

“Not a single word. This was very unusual. He al- 
ways was in the habit of greeting me with a kiss, and 
asking me about my household affairs. But to-night he 
came in silently, paid no heed to me, and went up to his 
bedroom. His hair was mussed up, his clothes were torn, 
his collar and cravat were gone and there was blood on 
his hands and face. I noticed a queer léok in his eyes, 


too. ? 


“What happened then?” | 
“He remained a few minutes in his room, came down- 
stairs again, and, going out the front door, he walked 


rapidly away down the street.” 


“Without uttering a word?” 

“Exactly. Now why did you come ‘here to tell me he 
disappeared ?” 

Harry gave her an account of all that happened in John 


Street, and in conclusion he asked her: 


“Did your father have a parcel of jewelry with him? 


| I thought perhaps it was he who emptied the safe.” 


“No. He had nothing in his hands,” answered the girl, 


with an anxious, worried look on her face. 


“What do you make of the mysterious affair?” 
_ “Tt looks to me as if an attempt upon his life had been 


made,” the girl answered, “and he was, undoubtedly, 


es robbed.” 
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me “Who was he?” 


_ “That’s exactly our opinion, Miss Fox.” 

“You had better see papa about the matter.” 
“We intend to, if we can find him.” 

“Oh, he will probably be back soon for his supper.” 


“Then we'll wait for him.” 
__ “That’s a relief to my-mind, Mr. Brady.” 
__ “You don’t know that he had any enemies, do you ?” 


_ “He never mentioned any to me.” 


rs %e 


Bi “Does any one call here to see him?” 


-4No one calls here at all except a gentleman who used 
) come to ‘See me.” 


i 7g Ralph Denton.” 

A: friend of yours?” 

he girl’ s face flushed and she nodded. 

farr 7 saw at once that he was a lover of hers. 
To make sure of his surmise he asked Sadie: 


ie« ed, hesitating “he wanted to marry 


He} 


ae rn ih hei 


“Are you engaged to him?” 

“My father took a great dislike to him. He ordered 
Mr. Denton from the house. It made me feel bad, for 
I—I—cared for him.” 

“How long ago was that?” 

“Six months.” 

““Haven’t you seen him since?” 

-“No. Mr. Denton went to Denver.” 

“But you wrote to him?” 

“Yes, we corresponded.” 

“Then your father’s objection did not make you give him » 
up: 999 

“We did not give up hope of oyercoming papa’s un- 
reasonable aversion. Mr. Denton intends to come back 
soon and see papa about the matter, and I guess he will 
gain his point.” 

“T hope. so,” laughed Harry. 
business ?” 

“He is a traveling salesman now, he writes, but papa 
said he was opposed to him before, because he was a 
gambler.”’ | 


“Ah!” said Harry, with a startled look. “Gambler, eh? 
Have you got a picture of the gentleman in question?” 

“Yes,” replied Sadie, opening a little gold locket hang- 
ing from her watch chain. “Here it is.” 

The detectives gazed at the photograph in the locket. 

It showed a handsome fellow of about thirty, with a 
curved mustache, wavy hair and a Roman nose. 

There was a dashing, devil-may-care look about his face, 
and a bold, defiant expression in his big, dark eyes. 

Neither of the detectives recognized him as a ‘\pro-. 
fessidnal gambler of Gotham, although they knew most 
of them by sight. 

“Nice-looking chap,” commented Harry. 

“T think so,” said the girl, innocently. 

They remained talking to her until midnight, and learn- 
ed all about her father and herself, 


But Mr. Fox did not return. 

The girl had grown frantic with alarm. 

The detectives tried to reassure her. 

“Something dreadful has happened to him,” she ex- 
claimed, in tones of conviction. “I know it.” 

“Oh, he will come back,” said Harry. “But we will 
send out a general alarm to the police, anyway. If he 
don’t appear, they will find him and bring him home to 
you. ) 

“Will you do that for me?” he asked, eagerly. 

“Oh, yes,” replied Harry. “Don’t worry.” 

They then departed and called at police headduarteew ¢ in 
Mulberry Street, where they detailed all that happened. 

In a quarter of an hour later the captain of every pre- 
cinct in the city received telephonic notice to have his 
men keep a lookout for the missing man. Then the Bradys 
went home to their lodgings in Irving Place and turned in 
for the night. 


On the following morning they received a hurried sum- 
mons from the Chief of the New York Division of the 
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important case. 
_ After breakfast they went down to see him. 

He was impatiently striding up and down his private 
office, chewing on the end of a cigar, when they entered. 

, Glancing up at them, he cried: | | 

“So! You've arrived at last, have you?” 

“What do you want of us?” demanded Old King Brady, 
quietly. 

“T’ve got some work I want you to attend to.” 

“Of what does it consist?’ . 

“Running down some crooks in the dens of New York.” 
_ “What is the case ?” 

“For a long time a well-organized gang has been prey- 
ing on the people; robbing them right and left. The 
gang is getting bolder and bolder every day that goes by, 
without the police capturing any of them. @omplaints 
are of daily occurrence. The police are unable to cope 
with the situation. The best detectives on the municipal 


‘force have failed to accomplish anything. As nothing has 


been done to stop the repeated crimes, a committee of 
prominent citizens has been formed to abate the nuisance, 
and they have appealed to me to aid them.” 

“T see,” said Old King Brady. 

“The gang,” continued the chief, lighting his cigar, 
“consists of a score or more of noted crooks, banded under 
the leadership of a daring individual known as Captain} a 
Jack. They are the worst and most daring gang of bandits 


who ever infested a city. Their crimes range from high- 


way robbery to murder in the first degree.” 
“We've heard something of ie gang already,” said 


Old King Brady. 


“Then you are aware of their atrocities, and know some 
of the members.” | | 

“Have you got a list of them?” 

“Some. I’ll give them to you.” 

He opened a book and read off some names. 

The Bradys recognized them as some of the most no- 
torious thieves, pickpockets, confidence men and all-around 
crooks in the criminal fraternity of the city. 

“Do you know which dens they mostly infest?” asked 
Harry. 

“T’ve been told by the police of a few, and I’ll have to 
depend upon you to search the rest,” replied the chief, 
and he mentioned the names of several well-known resorts 
on the Kast Side. 

The Bradys discussed the matter for some time longer 
with their chief, and realized that they had a dangerous 
job to handle. 

Both knew very well that the crooks they were going 
after were men who would not hesitate to kill them if they 
found out that the detectives .were going to put them 
under arrest. 

The Bradys then told the chief about the John Street 
mystery. 

“Tf you can,” said he, “I wish you would try to ascertain 
the facts in that matter. It looks like a very serious case.” 

“Who knows,” replied Old King Brady, “but what the 
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the very gang we are going to run down?” 
“We will find that out in due time,” added Harry. 





And the detectives left the office to begin their campaign 


against the crooks in the dens of New York. 


CHAPTER IV. 


) 


| 
ae 


FINDING THE HEADLESS BODY. 


By nightfall the detectives Sonal ingd that Mr. Fox had 
not yet come home, and a call at his office showed that he 
had not been there. : 


) 


As he had no friends or relations upon Spa he called, — 


belonged to no clubs, lodges or the militia, and always spent 
his time either in his home or his office, his long absence 
took a serious aspect. 

Disguised asa couple of laborers, the Bradys, ma night- 
fall, went over to Cherry Street to investigate a well-known 
resort for crooks. 

It was a vile den near Mechanics’ Alley—a dirty little 


groggery in the basement of a paenets old brick build-— 


ing. 

The ceiling was low, the floors covered with sawdust, and 

small bar at the side was presided over by a one-eyed 
man with a hang-dog face. 

All the tables and chairs were occupied by the toughest 
ruffians in the ward, who were smoking and chewing to- 
bacco, drinking and talking and yelling at some people 
dancing on the floor to the tune of an old piano, upon 
which a negro was pounding. 

A dense smoke filled the vile-odored atmosphere, almost 
obscuring the dim lights illuminating the place. 

The den was in full blast when the Bradys entered, and 
as they glanced around at the patrons they recognized the 
features of some of the most desperate crooks in New York. 

Owing to the nature of the Bradys’ disguises, the gang 
paid but little heed to them, and they sat down at a table 
in a corner. 

A bullet-headed waiter rushed up, got an order for two 
beers and brought them. to the detectives. 

Close by sat two thieves who had not long been out of 
jail for a crime for which the Bradys had convicted them. 

One was called Skin Evans and the other Big Bill Jones. 


Clad in rough garments, and with sun-burned, unshaven 


faces, and haying the stamp of rascality all over them, 


they were talking in audible whispers, to which the de- 


tectives listened. 

“Wot time is it, Bill?” asked Evans. 

“De clock jist struck ten, Skin,” growled the site 
“Say, ain’t it time fer us ter slip de floater?” _ 
“How’s. der tide?” 

“Ebb. Turnssin half an hour. ” 

“Den de stiff’d git carried near the Cob Dock at de N avy 
'Yard.” | | 
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Th ry both rose to go, and Harry nudged his partner and 
. bi hsp ered : a 
. “Did you hear that? They are monkeying with a 
_ corpse. n | , 
ag Evidently. I wonder if they killed a man and mean 
to put the body in cee river? Their conversation’ indicates 
gst ” f 
- By Fitoding them we might ascertain.” 
F  &We may be on the eve.of a murder mystery.” 
“Yn that ease we should not lose track of them.” 
_ They silently followed the crooks out of the den. 
Evans and Jones went down Pike Street to the river 
i front and going out on a pier they climbed down into a 
- boat and rowed away. 
It was very dark and gloomy on the East River that 
night. 
As the Bradys rushed out on the pier to the end of it and 
__ saw the crooks rowing across the stream, they heard moving 
oars. Abi 
The sound approached nearer, coming from up the river. 
Presently a harbor police boat loomed up in the gloom. 
“ Ahoy, there! !” cried Harry, noting four officers on the 
boat. 
The captain of the skiff glanced up and replied, grufily : 
“What do you want?” 
“Come ee We are detectives.” 
“Detectives ?” 
“The Bradys.” 
~ “Oh! IT know you.” 
- “Take us aboard, will you?” 
“Certainly. What’s up?” 
_ “We are after two crooks who just went out on the 
_ river in a rowboat.” tn 
“Indeed !” said the policeman, steering toward the dock. 
_ “What did they do p? 
_. “Concerned in foul play, we believe.” 
“Just climb down here and we'll chage them.” 
__ The detectives embarked and revealed their identity. 
ri As the captain knew them by sight, he was Satisfied. 
_ They told him about the two crooks, and he ordered his | 
men to give way, and the boat shot out on the river. 
The foot of Pike Street was left astern. 
Nothing was seen of the boat containing Skin Evans and 
_ Big Bill Jones, but as the detectives inferred from what 
they said that they were going toward the Cob Dock at 
i the Navy Yard, they had the river police row that way. 
a — But few boats were going up and down the stream, and 
they would not have been seen but for the lights Breming 
rom their peak lanterns and port lights. 
* ‘he police boat headed toward the Navy Yard. 
om sn it reached the bend in the river, there came a 
iden jolt as the prow struck some drifting object. 
Tt bi ought the boat to a pause. 
What’s that?” demanded the captain, 
s like a log, sir,” replied one of the men peering 
i eoialt at a dark cara 
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The rowers obeyed. 
Old King Brady sat in the bow. 
Picking up a boat-hook, he reached out. ee the 
dark, floating object and caught hold. : 
Dragging it over to the side of the boat he taseee the 
light of his dark-lantern upon it. 
To his surprise he saw it was the body of a man. 
“Floater!” he exclaimed. 
“Man or woman?” queried the captain. 
“Tt’s a man.” 
“Suicide, I suppose.” 
“Tl pull it in. Help me, Harry.” 
He shipped the boat-hook and seized the floating body. 
Between. the pair they raised the corpse from the water | 
and dragged it into the boat, where Harry turned the light 
upon it again. 
A cry escaped Old King Brady. 
Pointing at the body, he exclaimed, excitedly : 
“See there! The head is missing.” 
_ And so it was. Every one looked at it. 
_ The headless trunk presented a ghastly sight. 
“What does this mean?” asked’ the captain. 
“Murder mystery, perhaps,” Harry replied. 
“The screw-blade or paddle-wheel of a boat could have 
cut off the poor fellow’s head,” said the police boat captain. 
“Coroner’s inquest may decide that,” answered Old King 
Brady. “Speculating won’t solve the prdblem now.” 
_ The men gave way at the oars and the boat glided ahead. 


They finally reached the Cob»Dock and searched the | 


vicinity carefully, but failed to see anything of the two 
thieves. 

At the end of an hour the boat captain said: 

“T guess those crooks escaped.” 


“May as well give it up,” answered Old King Brady. 


“We'll run up to the morgue with this floater,” 

And the boat was steered up the stream, 

When they reached the dead-house, the headless body 
was set ashore with the two detectives, and they carried it 
into the building and laid it on a slab. 

The morgue-keeper took a report of the finding of the 
body, 

When this was done, Old Kein Brady said to iis 

“Y’m going to try to identify that corpse.” | 

“Can’t, without the head,” replied the morgue-keeper. 

“There may be something in the pockets which would 
lead to our finding out who he is.” 

“Search him and see, Mr. Brady.” 

The detectives set about it systematically and brought to 
light a few business letters, a bank book, a bunch of keys 
and a pocket knife. An old-fashioned pocketbook contained 
a few dollars and some change. _ 

The Bradys observed that the body was that of a short, 
thin man of advanced years, clad in black. 

His underwear was of good material, and he wore laced 
shoes. | 

Harry examined the letter and. bank book. 

They were addressed to Tom Fox, and the bank book 
showed a large balance in the Chemical National Bank. 
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When this Fea was made, old King Brady ex- 
claimed : é 

“Tt must be the body of the old diamond importer who 
disappeared from the John Street office.” 


plunge in the river,” replied the boy. “Poor Sadie! She 
will be heart-broken when she learns her father’s fate.” 

“T wonder whether he was a victim of foul play?” 

“We may see by examining the body,” said Harry, 
briefly. 

Following out this suggestion, they soon observed that 
there were no marks of violence upon the corpse except 
the horrible gash of decapitation. 

“No knife delivered that wound,” Old King Brady as- 
serted, in positive tones, ‘The edges of the neck are too 
badly torn. It looks to me as if his head were cut off by the 
wheel of a passing boat. But that don’t explain the mys- 
tery of whether the man was the victim of an accident or 
of foul play.” | 


CHAPTER V. 
AFTER THE THIEVES. 


The John Street mystery was deepened by the finding 
of that headless body in the East River, and the Bradys 
began to wonder if Evans and Jones were responsible for 
the corpse being found in the water. 

All their conversation in the Cherry Street den seemed 
to denote that’ they were going to have something to do 
with putting a corpse in the river, And they calculated 
that the current would carry it in the esa where the 
headless body was found. 

To set at rest the identity of the headless corpse, the 
Bradys went to see Sadie Fox on the following afternoon, 
and as gently as possible broke the dreadful news to her. 

She was terribly shocked, of course. 

When she recovered from it she proceeded to the morgue 
with the detectives, in a cab, and was shown the body. 

The sight made her faint. 

But when she revived, she cried: 

“Yes, that 1s the body of my poor old father.” 

“How can you tell?” Old King Brady asked her. 


“By the clothing. They are my father’s clothes. I’v 


seen that suit and linen too often to be deceived. Then 


there’s his old-fashioned seal ring on the little finger of 
his left hand. I’d recognize that ring among a thousand, 
and that’s exactly the way he always wore it. Then those 
business letters addressed to him contain references to 
matters in which I know my father was concerned. The 
bank book speaks for itself. It isn’t likely that a person 
other than my father would have it. The knife is his, 
and I’ve often used that bunch of keys fo unlock his safe, 
desk and bureau at home. Oh, no—there can be no mis- 
take about the matter, Mr, Brady; this is unquestionably 
the corpse of my father.” | 


' 


Her paniiave Menisoation settled the matter, and appli 
cation was made by the girl to remove the body for burial. 
After the coroner’s inquest an undertaker called for the 


corpse, and several days afterward it was interred. 
“Then he ended his mysterious disappearance by a] 


The verdict of the coroner’s jury was that the old im- 
porter had met his death by drowning and decapitation, 
either by accident or design. ‘They could only surmise. 

Mr. Fox’s will was produced, and in it he bequeathed a 
fortune of half a million to his daughter Sadie. 

He stipulated that his business should be continued for 
a year after his death, and as the girl was capable of carry- 
ing it on, his wish in this respect was granted. 

- The Bradys carefully noted all the points in this re- 
markable case, and drew their own conclusions while they 


were hunting about for clews to capture Captain J ack’s 


gang. 
“Tt is possible that Mr. Fox may be a victim of the man 


‘who robbed his office,” said Old King Brady, one night, © 
“There — 
We can’t — 


as he and Harry made their way up the Bowery.. 
was something peculiar about that whole case. 
seem to discover where the thief and Mr. Fox went to when 
they disappeared from that John Street office. 

short time later, Fox was seen in his own home. 


Yet, a 
When 


oa 


he went from there he must have gone to the river and © 


perished, for it was only a short time afterward that we 
found his headless body in the water.” 

“Tt’s mysterious how he died or was killed,” said Harry. 
“That it was Fox, there can’t be any doubt since his own 
daughter positively identified his body.” 

“Our only hope to find the thief who robbed him lies in 
finding out where the stolen jewelry was sold or pawned.” 

“We may liave some chance to accomplish that now,” said 


Harry, “for to-day, as you know, when an inventory of © 


his stock was taken, I-secured a copy of his books. We thus 
have a fair description of the missing jewelry. Some of it 
is pretty sure to be found among the pawnbrokers. We 
must call on them some day this week.” 

Just then they reached the corner of Delancey Street, 
and turning into that thoroughfare they saw two crooks 
emerge from the side door of a corner saloon and wr 
toward Chrystie Street. 

Old King Brady seized Harry’s arm and they dda back 
in the shadows of a nearby: billboard. 


“There goes Evans and Jones!” whispered the old de- | 


tective. 


“We ought to nab them and make the pair tell us 
what they were doing on the river the other might, ” said 
Harry. 

“They may know something about that headless bad. a 

“Follow them, then.” 

Along they glided, in pursuit of the pair, as tat as 
Eldridge Street, and the two crooks turned into that 
thoroughfare. 


In the middle of the block They paused before a dry, 


goods store, a sign over the door of which bore the name 
of Samuel Berchowsky. 
The store was closed and locked for the night. 


Lights were gleaming in the windows of-the flats over | 
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‘th Rotors 3 in the old. building, : and the crooks glanced u up and 
down the street. 


_ Suddenly they glided into the hallway. 
P _A policeman darted from behind a nearby wagon, ran 
up to the Bradys and said to them, in hurried tones: 

“Did yez see ther two crooks go in there?” 

“Yes, and we are after them,” replied Old King Brady, 

_ glancing up at the fire-escape. “We are the Bradys.” 

“Oh! Ther Secret Service min? I’ve heard av yez.” 

“Will you help us to nab those men?” 

“T will that.” 

“Then follow me.” 

And into the hallway they darted. | 

They heard the crooks ascending the stairs and pause at 
the hall above, where they began to rattle keys in a lock. 

Presently these sounds ceased with the opening and shut- 
ting of a door, and Old King Brady whispered : 

“They’ve gone into a flat on the floor above.” 

Just then a door on the same floor opened and two young 
Jewesses came down the stairs, laughing and chatting. 
_ Harry stopped them and asked the eldest : 

“Who lives on the floor above?” ee 

“We live there with my father,” replied the girl, “but 
he is out. We own the store downstairs and use the flat 
next to ours as a storage for goods. But why do you ask?” 

“Because we are officers. Two crooks just opened the 
door of the flat next to the one you live in and are there 
now.” 


“My goodness!” gasped the startled girl, turning pale. 
“We are being robbed. I’ve got a pistol belonging to 
father, upstairs, and I’m going to get it and shoot the 
burglars.” 


" “Don’t be hasty,” on Harry, quietly. “We will at- 


‘fend to them. You might guard against their ‘escape, 
| posal. by posting yourself at one of the windows with your |}. 


27 i 
“awe will.” , | 
“Don’t alarm the thieves by making any noise.” 

Bh “Oh, we will be careful,” said the girl. 

- She had recovered her composure by this time, and after 
4 i Wiispered consultation with her sister, they quietly went 
upstairs again and passed into their flat. 
__ The Bradys and the policeman crept quietly to the 
‘doo 0 "of the room where the crooks had disappeared, and 
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ide they heard the villains quietly moving about, 
ax then Big Bill Jones exclaimed, in low tones: 

se ay, Skin, have yer got de goods bundled up yet?” 
them Bill,” replied the other. “We kin chuck de 
bu oundles outer de winder, when de coast is clear, run 
nstairs 3, pick ’em up an’ slide inter Cohen’s fence wid 
art n ’ de corner.” 
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Just then the detectives tried the door and found it 
locked. oH 

Slight as the noise was that they made, it alarmed the 
thieves. 

“‘Some one a-comin’ !” they heard Evans gasp. 

“Run fer de front fire-escape!” panted Bill. 

Realizing that they would lose their men if they did not 
hurry, the Bradys dashed at the door and smashed it open. 

They found themselves in a dark flat filled with mer- 
chandise. 

The crooks had higae up two bundles of the goods to 
steal when the arrival of the detectives alarmed them. 

Evans and his pal were rushing through the flat to the 
front room, where they flung open a window. 

Out they went, and vanished from view. 

“Hurry, or we'll lose them!” cried Harry, and followed 
by his companions they rushed through the flat. 

Evans and Jones were on the iron platform outside the 
window, seeking a means to reach the street below. 

Out on the fire-escape dashed:the Bradys and the police- 
man. 

Both crooks made a desperate attempt to escape. 

But the detectives baffled this design by seizing them. 

In the window stood the girl, ready to shoot the villains. 


CHAPTER VI. 
ARREST AND CONVICTION OF THE CROOKS. 


In his desperation, Evans deliberately leaped from the 
platform just as Old King Brady seized him and arrested 
his fall. 

Big Bill was going to drop off the end of the fey ceoue. : 
when Harry caught hold of each of his wrists. 

In a minute more the detectives pulled the two crooks 
in on the platform, and a fearful struggle began between 
them. 

Evans drew a knife and aimed a blow at Old King Brady 
with it. But the policeman brought his club down on the 
villain’s hand almost breaking it and caused him to one 
the knife. 

Evans gave a yell of pain. 

Before he recovered, Old King Brady had him hand- 
cuffed. 

‘@larry had his man pinned down with a vise-like grip 
on his throat, and yelled to his partner: 
“Come here and secure this fellow!” 
“Where are your handcuffs?” asked Old King Brady. 

“In my jacket pocket.” 

“Hang onto him a moment longer.” 

The old detective took the shackles out and they rolled 
Big Bill over on his stomach, pulled his arms behind his 
back and in a moment more he was secured. | 

The crooks now saw who had them. . 

“Blast you, Brady!” roared Big Bill, furiously. OY ouias 
fellers is ther cu'se of our existence. No sooner do we git 
out o’ prison after servin’ time when you nabs us ag’in.” 
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. “Got dead evidence against you, too, Bill,” answered the | 


old detective. 


“How in blazes did yer git next?” 

“Followed you.” 

“Now we’re good fer a five-year stretch.” 

“More than that, Bill; more than that.” 

“Yer can’t do it. Burglary’s ther charge, of course.” 

“We've got something worse up our sleeves.” 

The crook began to look very uneasy, and he finally 
asked. 


“Wot now, I’d like ter know?” 

“Murder!” hissed the detective. 

“Wot!” yelled the startled crook. 

“T refer to the headless man in the river.” 

The crooks turned as pale as death and gazed at each 
other in blank dismay for the space of a few moments. 


“You were trying to rob the flat.” 


It was quite clear to the detectives that they had the pair 
worried, and they studied the changing a of their 
features. 

Finally Bill recovered fii the shock, and asked, de- 
fiantly : 


“Say, wot d’yer mean by that, Brady?” 
“JT mean just this,” replied the old detective. “The 
other night Harry and I shadowed you two in the den in 
Cherry Street, near Mechanics’ Alley. We heard you say 
you were going to slip a floater near the Cob Dock. Do 
you recollect it?” 

“Well?” growled the crook, sourly. 

“Don’t you remember the two men looking like labor- 
ers who sat in a corner near you? They were Harry 
and I.” 


“Wuz dat youse two?” asked Bill, in surprise. 

“Yes. We followed you in a harbor police boat, and 
picked up the headless body of the floater you set adrift.” ?" 

“We didn’t set no headless floater adrift.” 

“You lie!” 

“T tell yer, we didn’t.” 

“What floater did you set adrift?” 

“None,” growled Bill. “We went over ther river ter 
git in a poker game wot was goin’ on in Brooklyn.” 

“Then how do you account for what you said?” ~ 

“Oh, we knowed who you were, in the Cherry Street 
joint, an’ only said that ter lead yer on a wild {8o0se chase.” 

“Bill, you ‘are lying again. A moment ago you didn’t 
know we were in that den until we told you about it.” 

“Did yer see us put that floater adrift?” 

“No,” replied the old detective. 

“Then how kin yer prove we did?” 

“We will prove it yet. Moreover, we will find out what 
interest you have in the robbery and murder of old Mr. 
Fox, the John Street diamond importer.” 

“Ton’t know such a party.” 

“Of course, we expect you to deny all knowledge of the 
matter, but we’ve got you where we want you now, and 
when the time of reckoning comes we'll be able to put our 
hands on you easily for that atrocious piece of crooked 
work.” 


Se ee a et 


aes ae ‘i 
‘ ~~ :. a a 
LAV y 


, Pye ; 
’ 


eet _ F ee ae ae) WER ES De, 

4 as w FSi rt ee re a 
* aN ar mys at F ’ 7 e ak » 4 2 oe = 
* i ~~ . ‘ ayt a I 6 + 


Loy 


ares ; 


With this remark they made the crooks get up, and 
dragged them through the flat, down the stairs and into 
the street. ‘ 

Here they found the two girls awaiting them. 

“You come along and appear against them for trying 
to rob your father’s place,” said Harry to them. 

They readily assented, and off the whole party went. 

Arrived at the station house the two prisoners were ar- 
raigned before the captain’s desk and their pedigrees taken. 

A charge of burglary was entered on the blotter against 
them. 

When this was done the captain said to the policeman: 

“Search them.” 

The officer complied. . 

Among other things taken from the pair were several 
pawn tickets. wii Va 

“Let me see those tickets, Selita a aia Old King Brady. | 

They were promptly handed over, and the detectives 
carefully scrutinized them. 

There were ten of them made out by a prominent Bow. 
ery pawnbroker, and they called for diamond-mounted 
jewelry. 

The fact of such crooks as these two men were having 
tickets for jewelry upon which they had raised very large 
loans, was very suspicious, and Old King Brady aid: to 
the captain: : 

“A John Street tomes was robbed and mutdered Te- 
cently, and these two men are concerned in the case. 
It has just occurred to me that these tickets may represent 
some of the swag. I would like to keep them in my pos- 
session long enough to investigate the pledges, captain.” 

“You may do so, Old King Brady; but I would like to 
have them back when you get through using them.” 

“Thank you, sir. Ill return them.” 

The prisoners glanced at each other, silently, and there 

was a grim look of despair plainly shown upon their faces, 

They were led back to the cells, the detectives’ hand- 

cuffs were taken off their wrists and the Bradys departed 
after securing Miss Berchowsky’s promise to appear against 
the two crooks in court on the following day. 
_ “We've made a beginning at breaking up Captain J ack’s 
gang of crooks, anyway,” remarked Old King Brady, as the 
pair started for home. “Both Evans and Jones are mem- 
bers of that band of ruffians.” . 

“When the newspapers to-morrow morning give an ace 
count of the arrest,” added Harry, “the rest of the gang 
will be ‘apprised of the fate of these two men and a 
will doubtless hire a lawyer to defend them.” 

“More than likely. But ‘with such strong evidence aul 
we have against them there will be no escape for the 
rogues,” answered Old King Brady, as he took a fresh che 
of tobacco. 

Next day the detectives were promptly in court when the 
cases of Evans and Jones were called. 

The evidence of all the witnesses was taken, during th 
preliminary examination, and they were indicted to gt 
before the grand jury for trial on a anenye SF gute: #2 ir 
the first degree. | 
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I need them again to find out what they might know about 
‘the John Street mystery. 

Satisfied with what they had done, the Bradys took thc 
Saws tickets down to the Bowery loan office which had 
; pened them a few days previously. 

It was a handsomely appointed place, several stylish 
aes." were behind the polished oak counter, and Old King 
gj Brady asked one of them for Mr. Simpson, the proprietor. 

ae A well-dressed man approached them and recognized 
* the pair. 

_ “Ah!” said he, smilingly. “The Heaave, Pi 

“How are you, Mr. Simpson: ?” answered Harry. “Can 
we have a few minutes’ private conversation with you °” 
“Certainly. Come into my office.” 

- He opened a gate and they passed inside. 

When they were in the private office, Harry said, as ie 
produced the pawn tickets: 
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“We just arrested the two crooks who had these in their | 


_ possession, and we are strongly of the belief that the jewels 
| - they represent are part of a big downtown robbery.” 
_ The pawnbroker scowled. 
= He apprehended the loss of money advanced on stolen 
' property, and felt far from pleasant over the prospect. | 
_ ©You want to see the things, I suppose?” he asked. 
q “We do,” replied the boy, nodding. “It will be far 
_pleasanter for us to settle this matter quietly between our- 
- selves than it would be for us to get out a writ of replevin 
and compel you legally to produce them in court.” 
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Harry drew out his note-book. = 


The boy had an account of the jewels written in it, and 
when the cle eyk brought in the pledges the Bradys care- 
fully examined them and looked at the numbers stamped 
on them. 

_ Eight were huge diamond sunbursts, and two were lace 
pins. 

They were worth at.least $500 apiece, but the pawn- 
broker had advanced each of the crooks one thousand dollars. 
apiece on the jewelry. ; 

With magnifying glasses the officers found stamped on 
each article a tiny number. These numbers were from 32 
to 41, with a small x on each side. } 

Harry searched through his book and finally found. this 
entry: | 

“Twenty diamond sunbursts, numbered from 30 to 50.” 
» The weights and values followed. , 

By means of this key the boy quickly discovered that 
the jewels before them were part of the proceeds of the 
robbery of the safe in Mr, Fox’s office, and he said: 

“Mr. Simpson, they are part of the swag. See these 
entries.” | 

The pawnbroker glanced at the numbers and sighed. 

“You are right,” he assented. “Going to take them 
now ?” . ; 

“No. We have always found you to be a gentleman and 
we are going to give you every chance in the world to save 
your money. We'll leave the jewelry with you until you 


|are secured. How does that suit you?” 





















CHAPTER VII. 
RALPH DENTON MAKES HIS APPEARANCE. 


The pawnbroker realized that the Bradys would have no 
a ling about the matter, and he reflected a few. moments 
nd then said: 

« pts no use to kick against the police, for they are sure 
yet the best of me in the end, anyhow.” 

“« “You are wise,” assented Harry, drily. 

e easiest way is the best way,” Simpson went on. 
go to law, it is going to cost me money, anyway. 
e how you the things. If they are stolen, why, all I 
n ask k of you is to try to catch Evans and Jones and 
mrecover the amount I advanced them on these jewels.” 
We've got them both in jail now,” said the boy, “and 


en they were searched in the police station.” 

er nm P’'m safe,” said the pawnbroker, in relieved tones 
le chased the gloomy look from his face. “Should 
ae the jewels, I’ll get out an attachment against the 
i left with the police captain to reimburse myself. 
e, won’t lose much beyond the legal fees and the 
ment, have got for the loan.” 

Gighianed out the matter to his entire satis- 


one had double the amount of money you advanced] 


“Gentlemen, I appreciate your generosity.” 

The Bradys then left him. 

After lunch they went up Lexington Avenue to Sadie 
Fox’s house. 

The girl met them in the parlor, clad in deep mourning. 

“T am glad to see you,” she said fo them, pleasantly. 
“Have you found out yet who killed my father?” 

“Not yet,” replied Harry, “but we have discovered about 
five thousand dollars’ worth of the jewelry stolen from 
his safe. It may ultimately lead us to the villain who made 
away with him, and we hope it may serve as a clew to the 
recovery of the rest of the stolen property.” 

“JT hope it. will,” said the girl, earnestly. 

“Flow are you making out about your father’s business ?” 
asked Harry, curiously. ; 

“ve got it going again.” 

“Who is running it for you?” 

“A gentleman who has my confidence.” 

“Then he is making it pay you?” 

“Handsomely. But I will soon be relieved of th 
anxiety of trying to carry on that business.” 

“In what way, ‘Miss Fox?” 

“T’m going to get married.” 

“To whom?” 

“Mr. Denton.” 

“Then he came back from Denver?” 

“Several days ago.” 





“When are you going to get married?” 


t 


“In one year. When I am out of mourning.” 
“And you expect him to relieve you of the business?” 
“Yes. I intend to ask him to take charge of it.” 
“At once?” 

“Well, in a short time.” 4 

“T hope the gentleman will prove worthy of you.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Brady, he will. My poor father was 
sadly mistaken in his estimate of the man. Ralph is a 
good fellow and he fairly idolizes me—but what ops 
you here to-day?” 

“We had the river dragged in sisi of finding the miss- 
ing head from your father’s body,” returned Harry, “but 
an entire lack of success compelled us to give up the 
search.” | 

“Then there is no hope of recovering it?” 

“Not unless it is cast up by the tide.” 

“You came here to tell me this?” 

“We did.” — 

“Then I must abandon all hope of recovering it?” 

“We think so.” 

Just then there came a ring at the front door-bell, and 
a minute later the servant came in with a young man and 
said: 

“Mr. Ralph Denton.” 

She departed, and the detectives glanced curiously at 
the new arrival. 

He was of medium size, slenderly built and wore a stylish, 
dark-blue suit, patent leather shoes, and tan-colored gloves. 

Denton had a clean-shaven face, with a bluish tinge 
where his beard should have been, a pair of keen, dark 
eyes were sunk on each side of an acquiline nose, and his 
hair was cut short. 

He was a dashing, good-looking fellow, of polished po- 
liteness and was apparently a person of refinement. 

With a bow to the Bradys, he showed his even white 
teeth in a smile atythe girl, and said, in low, even tones: 

“Sadie, I am pleased to see you. I hope I am not 
intruding.” | 

“Oh, Ralph!” said the girl, with a blush, “I am so glad 
you have called. Permit me to introduce you to Old and 
Young King Brady. These gentlemen are Secret Service 
detectives.” 

“How do you do, gentlemen?” said Denton, pleasantly, 
as he shook hands with the officers. “I hope your call 
here does not indicate any further trouble for Miss Fox?” 

“On the contrary,” replied Old King Brady, “we have 
just brought her the agreeable news that we have recovered 
some of the jewelry stolen from her father before he was 
killed.” 

Ralph Denton gave a start and frowned. 

The subject was evidently disagreeable to him. 

After a moment’s reflection, he asked, rather abruptly: 

“Where did you get the jewels?” 

“At a Bowery pawnbroker’s,” replied Harry. 

“And the party who pawned them?” 

“Two thieves, whom we have in jail.” 

“Tndeed! And who are they?” 
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“Shin Bvans and Big B Bill Tone? ” eel 


“What!” fairly shouted Denton, with a startled look 

The Bradys were amazed at the man’s evident. agitatio 
over his receipt of this information, and they gazed a 
him keenly. 

He was glaring at them with an ugly scowl. 

Old King Brady caught his glance sternly, and de- 
manded : 

“Mr. Denton, of what interest is it to you that we have 
those two particular crooks, I’d like to know?” 

The young man colored and looked confused. 

Finally he answered, in tones of assumed carelessness: 

“No interest whatever so far as those particular indi- 
viduals are concerned, But I am glad to learn that at 
least some of Miss Fox’s property has been recovered.” — 

Old King Brady was not satisfied with this explanation, 
for the man’s agitation was aroused by the persons ar- 
rested. 

He instantly became suspicious of Denton. 

“See here, sir,” said he, pointedly, “to say the least, 
your excitement over the arrest of those two men was re- 
markable. Are you acquainted with them ?” | 

“No. That’s a preposterous question. How could I 
know such low scoundrels, more particularly as I’ve only 
just returned from the West?” said Denton, coolly. 

“You acted as if they were friends of yours and as if 
you were horrified over their arrest.” 

“My dear fellow, your imagination is running away with) 
you,” said Denton, pityingly. 

“Oh, no, it isn’t. We deal with cold facts,” bluntly 
said the old detective. “And mark you, sir, we won't 
forget this curious incident in a hurry. Good afternoon.” 

And the Bradys bowed and left the house. | 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE PECULIAR ACTIONS OF MR. DENTON. 


_ “Harry,” said Old King Brady, when they reached the 
street, “I am of the opinion that Ralph Denton is not 
only acquainted with Evans and Jones, but that he was 
alarmed about their arrest.” 

“His actions betrayed that fact plainly enough,” said the 
boy, gravely. “I was watching him closely, and I observed 
the deep agitation he showed when we told how we arrested 
the crooks.” 

“Considering how suspicious that fact is,” said old 
King Brady, with a thoughtful frown, “don’t you think 
it would be a good thing for you and I to shadow tha 
gentleman from the West and find out of what his intere 
in those crooks consists?” 

“We had better do so at once, then,” replied the boy, “fo 
we know where he is now and can easily get on his trac 
by waiting around here until he comes out of Sadie Fox’ 
house.” | 

“Get around the corner there and we will carry ow 
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Bice like the sscaee “We must strike ‘while the iron 


F. ‘hot. If Denton is not what he pretends to be we should 


know it as soon as possible, e put Sadie Fox on her guard 
against him.” 

They went around into Twenty-eighth Street. 

Here they lurked for several hours. 

It was after dark before Denton came out, and they 


_ saw him cross over and walk rapidly toward Third Avenue. 


He passed within a few feet of the detectives who were 


hiding in a hallway, and after he was some distance off 


they glided from their covert and pursued him. 

In the hall the detectives had changed their appearance 
by assuming disguises they wore under their ordinary cos- 
tumes. They now appeared to be a couple of naval officers, 
and the false hair they wore on their heads and faces com- 


_ pletely concealed their identity. | 
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Denton soon reached Third Avenue. | 

Here he boarded a car going downtown, riding on a front 
seat. 

The Bradys ran after the car and caught it on the Henk 
corner, where it stopped to let a passenger alight. 

Getting on the rear platform they were carried along 


with the man they were shadowing, until they reached 


Hester Street. 4 / 

Denton got off the car and walked swiftly westward. 

The detectives were after him in a twinkling, on the 
other side of the street, and he did not seem to notice them. 

Four blocks were traversed and he paused on the corner 

of Baxter Street. 

They were then in one of the shoe. dangerous localities 
in New York. . ; 

It was a district made up of Jews, negroes, Chinamen, 
Italians and Syrians of the lowest type. 

Dimly illuminated, lined with dilapidated old rookeries, 
reeking with filth and peopled with ruffians, the neighbor- 
hood was of such evil repute that honest men seldom ven- 


‘ tured there at night. 


‘Fights, murders and other crimes were of daily occur- 


Si 
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Despite this fact, Denton, richly and stylishly clad, was 


4 Pore up Baxter Street, exposing a heavy gold watch chain, 















8 a flashing diamond stud and a magnificent diamond ring. 
_ He pemed to be careless of his surroundings. 

The detectives followed, amazed at his audacity, and 
* Dadering what business could bring him to such a vile 
2 Seeeborhood, 

_ “He’s a mysterious man,” Harry muttered. 
“There must be a reason for his absence of fear.” 
i “What do you attribute it to?” 

5. “Familiarity with his surroundings, of course.” 
c Just then Denton passed in the light of a street lamp and 
| e p iller-in of a cheap clothing store pounced on him. 
: She were few words passed. | 

on struck the capper with his fist, knocking him 
a strode on without taking the Bronce to look 
at the man.” 
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“He's Rody ate aban 
* “Where in. thunder can he,be going?” "ey 
“Nowhere decent, that’s a cinch.” 


Just then two ruffians skulking in a doorway saw the flash ~ 


of Denton’s jewels, and crouched back in the gloom. 
When he arrived opposite them, like ferocious beasts 


of prey they leaped out at him, and he sprang back and 


laughed. 

One of these brutes had a sandbag upraised to knock 
Denton’s brairis out, but the man said something to them, 
and the pair slunk away like a couple of whipped dogs. 

The amazement of the detectives increased. 

“He’s fearless,” Old King Brady commented. 

“Those men obey him, all right,” added Harry, sig- 
nificantly. 


“See where he is going now—into the Red Lipht. i. 

The old detective referred to a resort in an old wooden 
shanty with a peaked roof and dormer windows. 

Some of the worst crooks in Gotham hung out in that 
place, and the Bradys were perfectly aware of that fact. 

“Such a den of infamy for a man like him to enter!” 
the old detective could not help exclaiming. ‘What does 
it mean ?” | 

“Shall we follow him in?” 

“We ain’t rigged right for that den.” 

“There’s no time now to change our looks.” 

“We'll have a fight before we get out of there, then.” 

“That don’t worry me any, Old King Brady.” 

“Come along, then. I can stand it if you can.” 

They passed through the door, went around a green 
screen and found themselves in the midst of a densescloud 
of smoke. 


Through ‘this pall they could distinguish the spectral 
figures of men moving about and lourging at tables, 

Most of them were gambling, and curses and blows were 
of frequent occurrence when one crook got the other’s 
money. 

It took the blinking detsitives a few minutes to get 
used to the dense smoke and distinguish anything definite. 

The sight was anything but pleasant. 


Half a dozen ruffians were around them in an instant,. 


under the impression that they were a couple of naval Jack- 
ies ashore for a spree, and with pockets filled with money. 
A scarred-face villain, with an evil face, patted Harry 
on the back with one hand, tried to lift out his watch with 
the other, and eried, in jocular tones: 
“Well, well, well! If here ain’t my old friend Bob from 


‘the navy. How are you, old messmate? Come and have — 


a aint? 





Smack! went Harry’s hand against his jaw, interrupt- 
ing him. 

He fell back, and the young detective cried, angrily: 

“The next time you try to pinch a ticker, don’t go so 
clumsy about it. Who else wants a smack in the jaw?” 

“He’s a fly duck,” Sh i one of the phere, and the 
rest fell back. 

The scarred-faced man arese, rubbed his face ruefully a 
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= few moments ae middenly. etishoed away into the fag of| 


smoke ‘ 

He had quite enough of Young King Brady. 

They were looking for Ralph Denton, and wondering 
why he came into this horrible den. 

When they reached the rear of the room they saw him 
speaking to several very tough-looking citizens. 

But when the detectives drew nearer to them, with 
the hope of eavesdropping, Denton and the four thugs 
dropped their voices to a whisper. - 

“Do you recognize his companions?” asked Harry, in 
low tones. 

“T ought to,” responded Old King Brady, grimly. “I’ve 
had the pleasure of arresting every one of them at some 
period of their careers. There’s Buck Murray, Wash Kerry- 
man, Yank Pugsley and Jim Friday. Every one of them 
are noted thieves of various types, and I doubt if there are 
_ four more desperate men in the world.” | 

“Denton seems to be on very friendly terms with them.” 

“Too friendly for one pretending to be a decent man.” 

“TLet’s watch them.” 

They sunk into a seat and the four crooks kept on talking 
for a while longer, and then they heard Denton say: 

“Be careful now!” 

“Depend on us,” replied Murray. 

Denton thereupon arose and left the place. 

“Follow him!” whispered Old King Brady. 

“What are you going to do?” 
~ “Remain and shadow these crooks.” 

“They must be up to mischief.” 

“Just what I suspect.” 

Away glided Harry, and he soon disappeared in the 
smoke. 

Old King Brady remained behind to watch the four 
men, for he recognized them as some of Captain Jack’s 
gang, and meant to arrest them at the first opportunity. 

Harry soon caught view of Denton. 

_ The boy tracked him to Union Square and saw him loit- 
ering outside of one of the theatres. 

In a few minutes two elegantly dressed elderly ladias 
came out and Denton bowed and accosted them. 
| They seemed to know him. 

A moment later he went away with them, and Young 
King Brady followed the trio. . 


° ® 


CHAPTER IX. 
ATTACKED BY THUGS. 


Ralph Denton and the two jewel-bedecked old ladies 
boarded a Madison avenue car and rode uptown. ' 

Harry was in the same car, keenly watching them and 
listening to the animated conversation they were carry- 
ing on. 

“T am glad we are stopping at the same boarding house 
with you,” one of the ladies was saying to Denton. 
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was so oe of you wd to offer éo meet us ‘after | a 
show was over and escort us home.” ir q 

“My only regret, Mrs. Smith,” gallantly replied Den- 
ton, “was that my private business precluded the possi- 


bility of my going to the theatre with you early in the | 
evening. The best I could do under the circumstances, 
therefore, was to proffer my escort for you back home when 


you left the theatre.” 


“The worst of being a widow,” laughed the other lady, 


“is that one must rely upon the kind attentions of one’s 


friends in a case of this kind. I am sure Mrs. Smith and 


I are grateful to you.” 

“Don’t mention it, Mrs. Brown,” said Denton, beseech- — 
ingly. 
my lady friends.” 

“Here we are at the tunnel ite ” 

“Don’t fail to stop the car at the Thirty-eighth Street — 
station, Mr. Denton.” 

“T’ll look out for that, as it is our nearest way home, Mrs. 
Brown.” 

“Thank you, very much.” 


By this time the car had gone rushing into the under- — 


ground passage and Denton ‘signalled to the conductor, 
who sharply rang his bell, and the car a ape 

At the station the car pause. 

Denton and his two lady friends alighted. 


In order to avoid being seen, Harry let the car start 


and pass the stone stairway ere he moved to get off. 

He then retraced his course. 

When he reached the foot of the winding stairs and 
peered up, a startling scene met his view. 

The two ladies had gone ahead of Denton, and were 
half way up the stairs, when four rough looking men sud- 
denly came down. 

Each one had a black radi on his face. 

The two old. ladies saw them, and paused. 

Startled cries escaped them. 

The foremost man of the group now darted forward, 
gripped Mrs. Smith by the throat, and cried to his com- 
panions: 

“Nail the other before any one comes.” 

Another man flung his arms around Mrs. Brown’s neck, 
stifling a scream that rose to her lips, and roared at the 
remaining two: 

“Grab their purses and jewelry!” 


The remaining ruffians were not slow to obey this or- 


der 

: | 

As each one pounced on a struggling woman, Mrs. 
Smith managed to cry in tones of great alarm: 

“Mr. Denton! Save me!” 


{ 


“Tt is always a pleasure to me to be of service to 





“4 


But a panic seemed to have overwhelmed Mr. Denton. 


He rushed back into the tunnel. : 

Just then Harry came running toward him. 

The boy carried a revolver i in his hand, and at Denton 
saw it. 


He may have feared Dette mistaken for one of the 


thieves. 
At any rate, he dashed away in the opposite direction. 
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“At the same moment Harry reached the foot of the 
s his partner appeared at the head of them. 
af “He, too, grasped a pistol. 
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“Under donee!” gasped Harry, as he saw what they were 
going to do. “It’s foolhardy to expose ourselves.” 
The vicious bullets began to buzz around them like 


_ The boy now recognized the four assailants of the two| bees just as they plunged into the protecting shelter of the 
Pidies as the same ¢rooks Denton had been with in the| stairway. 


J ive Points den. Old King Brady in following them had 
deen led to the same spot Harry had gone to. 


Luckily they were not hit. 
The conductor was going to stop the car, when Buck 


_ The detectives had the crooks hemmed in between them, | aimed his revolver at the man, and shouted angrily: 


and when the Bradys saw each other they were startled. 
] «They covered the crooks with their weapons. 
“Release those ladies!” Harry yelled at them. | 


“Keep her going if you don’t want to get hurt!” 
The man promptly dropped the bell rope. 
Several passengers were in the car, and they rapidly 


Startled, the crooks complied, and their ici arg rushed | dodged down behind the backs of their seats when they 


Bown the “stairs, 
: ‘ “Help! Help!” they shrieked wildly. 


saw, the firearms as they feared to get hit. 
Away sped the car furiously toward the 42d street end 


_ The hands of the highwaymen flew to their pockets for | of the tunnel, and the crooks pulled off their masks, put 


E _ weapons. . 
_ Old-King Brady observed this move, and he shouted 
sternly: 
“Draw a gun and we’ll shoot!” 
_ “Fight for your lives, boys!” hissed Murray. 


their pistols in their pockets, and Murray growled: 

“Jump off at the Grand Central Depot when she turns, 
and we will give them the slip at the station.” 

The rest nodded. 


Both the conductor and motorman were so scared that 


Seeing that they did not intend to obey, the detectives|they would have called the first policeman they saw, had 


_ opened fire on the crooks, aiming so as not to kill. 


not the memory of the pistols if the pockets of the crooks 


Yells of pain came from. Kerryman and Paday, both cmained in their! minds. 


_ of whom had been hit in the legs by the flying bullets. 
The gang separated. | 
Buck and Wash dashed up at Old King Brady, and 
Yank and Jim went flying down at Harry. 
Bang! Bang! went two shots. . 
King Brady shouted: 
~ “Stop, or we'll kill you!” 
“Tl teach you to interfere with us!” yelled Murray. 


Pee ue = ae ae ——— 


Seeing that the men were reckless from desperation, the | 


_ Bradys rushed at them, and the two parties met. 
It was a dangerous fight at short range. 
But the detectives had their own way of doing these 
things, and their first care was to disarm their men. 

_. Brarry’s fist landed on Jim’s arm. ) 
The blow paralyzed, it. 
Down dropped the pistot from the crook’s nerveless 
* _ fingers, and an upper cut from Harry’s fist caught Jim on 
p the chin and knocked him over on the track. 

Yank rushed up to the boy, and pressed his pistol 
bt Harry’s head. , 
Bi. “Blast yer!” he yelled, “Pl kill yer!” 


















he, was going to do, and shot him in the hand. 


e tunnel, and the other two men attacked Old King 
Bay. | 

B sust then a car came rumbling along. 

T he four crooks evidently lost all hope of poptils the 
v0 0, ) ladies, for Buck and Wash dashed down into the tun- 


“Board the car!” roared the former. 
me sprang upon the side step. 

ae their pistols at the Bradys, who were about to 
Wr, hey. fired several shots - them. 
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When the ear reached the Grand Central, the four sud- 
denly alighted, dodged into the building, and disappeared. 

The car went on. 

Meantime the Bradys had seen that it was not possi- 
ble to catch the crooks, and ves their attention to the 


The bullets _whizzed past the detectives’ heads, hnd Old occ Maing: 


Both were badly frightened, and ick pial to the detec- 
tives. | 

“Did they rob you?” Harry asked Mrs. Smith. 

“No,” she replied. “You arrived in time to prevent 


ne? them?” 


“What has become of your escort?” 
“Mr. Denton? Oh, the coward ran away and left us to 
our fate.” 


“Permit us to see you safely home?” 

“Thanks! We would be glad to have you!” 

The Bradys brought them up out of the tunnel, and left 
them at the door of their boarding house. 

Just then Denton came along. | 

There was a sheepish look on his face when he saw the 
detectives, for he recognized them as the ones who saved 


_ Before he had a chance to fire Old King Brady saw what the ladies from the thieves. 


“You were a pretty coward, to run away and leave those 


With a yell of pain, Yank leaped down the stairs into | ladies to their fate,” said Harry contemptuously. 


“Well, I didn’t want to get shot,” he replied. 

“And you certainly saved your hide.” 

“Did you bring the ladies home?” 

Vag,” 

“T’m obliged to you.” 

As he said this he attempted to pass them to go in the 


| house. 


' 
But Harry grasped his arm and stopped him. 
“Hold on, there,” said the boy. 
thing serious to say to you, Ralph Denton.” 


“We have got some- | 








a capper for guns? Say, what do you take me for, any- 
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CHAPTER X. 


ACCUSING DENTON. 

A slight pallor mounted the young man’s face, and he 
paused, hesitatingly eyed Harry keenly a moment, and 
asked: 

“What do you want?” 

“Do you recognize me?” asked Harry. 

He took off his disguise. 

Denton peered at him a moment, and then asked in 
startled tones: z 

“Ain’t you Young King Brady?” 

“ Y es.”? ? 

“And this man?” ° _ 

“Ts my partner.” 

“You were disguised?” 

“We were, just to watch you.” 

“To watch me?” 

“Yes, sir. We shadowed you after you left Miss Fox’s 
house.” 

“For what?” 

“We are suspicious of you.” 

“‘ Nonsense!” 

“You betrayed deep concern over the arrest of Evans 
and Jones.” 


- 


“Oh, you are mistaken, Mr. Brady.” , 

“Tf that fact was suspicious, it was nothing in compari- 
eon with the suspicion your later actions aroused in us.” 

“To what are you referring to now?” 

“When you left Miss Fox you went into one of the 
worst dens in New York, near the Five Points. We saw 
you there holding a confidential talk with Buck Murray, 
Wash Kerryman, Yank Pugsley and Jim Friday. They 
are the most notorious flim-flam men in the city. You 
parted with them, and went to the theatre, where you 
got two ladies laden with jewelry. I trailed you. My 
partner tracked the four crooks. You know how you and 
the two crooks met them in the tunnel. It was to all in- 
tents and purposes a put-up job. We believe you told 
those crooks you would be at the 38th street station in the 
tunnel at a certain hour. You were to leave the ladies in 
their power to be robbed; but we spoiled your little game.” 

“What!” shouted Denton, in seeming indignation. “Me 


way?” 
Harry smiled and shrugged his shoulders. 
“A crook,” he exclaimed coolly. 
“How dare you say that?” excitedly demanded Denton. 
“Posing as a gentleman, you seem to be a crook on the 
quiet,” asserted the boy. “Your actions prove it.” 
“Tm a decent, respectable man, I’ll have you to under- 
stand.” 
““That’s all rot.” 
“T defy you to prove that I ain’t.” 
“Well, I’ll accept the challenge.” 
“Go ahead, then.” 
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“How do you abebint for being on such indmnats terms 
with those thieves?” demanded the boy. 


“T haven’t got to account to you for my actions” | ; 


haughtily answered Denton. 
founded business what I do. 
trump up a case against me, and I ain’t going to stand 
for it—see?’” 

“Your doings may interest Miss Fox.” 

“See here,” shouted, Denton wildly; “ don’t you dare to 


“It’s none of your con- 


go and tell that young lady anything about my private 


business, or, by heavens, I’ll make it hot for you!” 

“Tf you are a crook she ought to be pu on her guard 
against you,” said Harry. | 

“Brady,” exclaimed Denton, who was now as pale as 
death, “if you blackmail me I’ll sue you for eae 
have you broke—I’ll shoot you!” 


“Hush! Don’t talk like a fool,” replied the boy. “In 


the discharge of our duty we are empowered to do almost | 


anything. Should we discover that you are a capper for 
those crooks you’ll wake up some fine morning and find 
yourself in jail.” | 

The man glared angrily aa the boy for a moment. : 

By a mighty effort he controlled his agitation. 

‘ A cold, sneering smile began to creep over his face, and 
he said, in low, sarcastic tones: | 

“T’m not going to quarrel with you, for I might hurt 
your feelings. It’s pretty evident you think I’m an angel. 


But Pll tell you this very frankly: If I catch you inter- — 


fering with me, I’ll fill your carcasses so full of lead that 
yowll look like a sieve.” 

This threat was accompanied by a shake of his finger, 
and a dark look left no doubt of lis sincerity. 

Harry laughed at him. 

“You've had your Wane, said, the boy. . ‘Now, look 
out!” 4 ‘ 

_ Denton ran up the front stoop, and paused at the top. 

“T see there’s going to be war between us,” said he; 
“and ll bet you’ll get the worst end of it before you get 
through.” 

He thereupon passed into the onde, 
The Bradys walked away laughing, and the old detec- 
tive said: . 

“You've made him uneasy, Harry.” 

“It’s just as well to worry him. It may make him show 
his: hand,” replied the boy. 

Then they went home. 

Next day they called 6n Sadie Fox. , 

The servant met him at the door, and said: 

‘“‘My mistress has gone away.” 

“Where to?” queried the ee 

“The country.” | | . 

“What place?” i 

“T don’t know, sir. ” 

“When will she return?” 

“She didn’t say.” 

“Did she go alone?” 

“No, sir. Mr. Denton went with her.” — 


The oe smiled, and gazed at each other. 
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They wealined that Denton feared the effect of what they 
ight tell the girl about his peculiar actions. 
e inding they could not do anything there they de- 

“He has outwitted us,” laughed Harry. 

“Only temporarily,” replied Old King Brady. 

“That man is not straight, just as old Mr. Fox thought.” 
“Tust my opinion, Harry. He gave himself away.” 
“The girl should be warned ere she marries him.” 
“Plenty of time for that. She won’t marry him until she 

Is s out of mourning for her father.” ‘ 

~“Can’t tell. He may prevail upon her to do so.” 

“That depends upon how much influence he has over 
her. 2 - 

_ “Well, we'll try to pt her on her guard.” 

- They went down to headquarters and had a talk with 

the chief, who quite agreed with their estimate of Denton. 










street. | 

_ It was a resort for all kinds of crooks. , 

Ostensibly the place was a French restaurant, but the 
‘detectives knew that the rooms downstairs were used 
by some of the worst crooks as a gambling den. 


of stairs into the cellar. 
_ It was a low place, fitted up with card tables at which 
some games of poker were being played. 





























at a faro table some ruffians were staking various sums of 
money. 

_ The place was poorly lit, and as the Bradys were clothed 
it rough garments, wigs, and had their faces smudged with 
soot, they looked as disreputable as any one in the den. 


ay and Kerryman at the faro table. 

i Tist as the detectives strode éver to seize them, they} 
aw the pair leave the table, and heard Buck pre 
“Pm busted.” 

“So am I,” added Wash. 

“Got to make a raise.” / 

eH ow?” 

“Come and I’ll show you.” 

They passed the Bradys, and hastily left the den. 

‘Don’t touch them yet,” Old King Brady whispered to 
boy detective. ‘We must find a better place than 
sto nail them. If we attempted it here, the whole 


| h have more than we could attend to.” 
: after them, then.” 


0 crooks hurrying down the street. 


crs wagon standing near, and heard Buck say: 

} you the game ’m up to in order to raise 

, Wash; but I want you to help me.” ' 

1 * desperate I'd do anything for a few bones, 
‘ep ied a e other villain. 


they went, and a moment later they caught view of] you by my man John. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


TOLD BY THE TELEPHONE. 


Thinking the two crooks were going to disclose the plot 
they intended to work on some unfortunate victim, the 
Bradys listened intently. 

They could hear Murray saying: 

“Where’s a public telephone?” 

“Down the street in that cigar store. 

“T’ve got to use it.” 

“Who do you want to call up, Buck?” 

‘“Anderson’s drug store.” 

“For what?” 

“To see if Anderson has goteany money.” 

“Say, you'll get me all balled up in a minute. Explain.” 

“You come with me, Wash, and you'll get onto my 


Why?” 


_ At nightfall they called at a noted den in Bleecker evaft.” 


They started for the store. 

Old King Brady nudged Harry and whispered: 

“Run ahead and hide in the store ahead of them!” 

“T understand,” replied the boy an@ away he ran. 
Reaching the store, he found the door open, glided in, 


_ Passing through the restaurant, they went down a flight|/and got under the counter without being seen ~by the 


proprietor who was in the back room. 
A few moments later the two crooks came in. 
Hearing them, the tobacconist stuck his head out of 


_A gang of crooks were shooting craps in a corner, and|the back door. 


“Well?” he demanded. 

“Telephone,” replied Buck. 

“Over in the corner.” | 

“Here’s the money. City call.” 

The cigar dealer took the silver, and Buck sat down at 


A glance around the cellar showed the Bradys a num-|the ’phone, glanced in the book, and took the receiver 
= of well-known crooks, and among them they saw] off the hook. 


“Give me 51-Eighteenth, Central!” he called. 
Presently some one called: 
“Hello!” 
“Anderson’s drug store?” asked Buck. 
“Yes. Who is that?” 

. “Doctor Merritt.” 
“Indeed! I didn’t recognize your voice. 
“Tirst rate, Anderson, first rate.” 
“Anything I can do for you, doctor?” 
“Yes; Id like to ask a favor.” 
“What is it?” 
“T’ve got to have one hundred dollars before banking 


How are you?” 


ot} nng match in the place would take their part, and|hours in the morning, Will you cash a check for me?” 


“Certainly. Fetch it around.” 

“Can’t; I’ve got a patient here; but I can send it to 
He’s quite trustworthy. You have 
only to put the money in an envelope, and give it to him 


e" pps on the corner, and the detectives glided be-]| with orders to be careful not to lose it.” 


“Very well, doctor. Send him along.” 
“He'll be there in quarter of an hour.” 
“T’ll have the money ready.” 


“For your kindness [ll send you a nice remembrance | 


from——-” 
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“Oh, never mind about that, doctor. ” 
“Well, we'll see, we'll see. 
Murray rang off. 

Wash had been an interested listener. 

A grin overspread his ugly face, and he said: 
“Quite a graft.” 
“He bit.” 

“Will he do it?” 
“Yeas.” 
“Good enough.” 


1 


“ve got a blank check and stylographic pen in my 


pocket. Ill make out a check and you carry it to him.” 
“Very well.” 


They left the store, and as the owner had gone back in 


his apartments behind the partition, Harry crept out. 
He saw the villains go into a saloon on the corner. 
Old King Brady met the boy. 
“Well?” he asked eagerly. 


“T’ve found out what they are planning,” replied Harry, 


and he told his partner all that was said. 


Leaving Old King Brady to watch them, he snteedal 
the store, found the name of Druggist Anderson in the 


telephone book, and rang him up at once. 

« Anderson?” he asked. 

“Yes. Who’s that?” 

“The Bradys—detectives.” 

“Well?” 

“You are going to be robbed.” 

“By whom?” 

“T’ll tell you. A few moments ago a crook named Mur- 
ray called you up and said he was Doctor Merritt.” 

“The deuce!” 

“Wanted you to cash a one hundred dollar check, didn’t | 
het 99) 

“Vas,” 


“Well, have a cop ready to grab the man ‘John’ when he 
comes in, His real name is Wash Kerryman.” 

“Good Lord!” 

“The check he will bring is a rank forgery.” 

“Are you joking?” 

“No. Ring up Doctor Merritt. He will tell you that 
he did not ask you to cash a check.” 

“Then I’m to have the messenger arrested?” 

“Yes. He’sa fraud. I'll call to see you at once.” 

“Thank you for posting me.” 

Harry rang off and joined his partner. 

Telling him all that passed, he asked: 

“Have they emerged from that saloon yet, Old King 
Brady?” _ 
“No. 
Harry.” 

“Shall we scoop them in before they try to pass the 
check?” 
~ “By no means. , Let them run right into a cep, " 
- They watched and waited. 

Presently Buck and his pal emerged from the saloon, 
ane going off at a brisk pace toward 3d avenue, they came 


More than likely they are forging the check, 


wars 
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‘ fin sight of the colored lights in the window of a dru 
Good-by, and many thanks.” | store. 


The detectives followed them. 

They saw Buck hand his pal a check, and Wash went 
‘into the store while his oe took up a position close t 
the door. | 

Going into the store mene Buck’s pal strode over 
the counter and accosted a bearded man with spectacles. 

“Mr. Anderson?” 

“That’s my name.” 

“’m John, from Doctor Merritt’s.” 

“Got the check?” | 

“Here it is, sir.” 

Wash handed it over, and Mr. Anderson seized him by 
the wrist. | 
 Olinging to the startled villain, the druggist ey 

“Officer! Come—quick!” 

Out from behind the prescription counter rushed a po- 
liceman with a club in his hand, and seized Wash by the 

‘collar. | 

Raising his club, he roared threateningly: 
| “Tf yer budge an inch Pll welt you on ther head wid me 
club.” | 

“Buck!” yelled the unlueky Wash. “Run!” 

- Peering through the window, Buck saw pee a predicad 
ment his partner was in 

“Defeated!” he gasped. 

Then he started to run away, but rushed straight into 
the arms of the Bradys, who seized: him. 

“Let me go!” he yelled, struggling to get free. 
“No, sir. You are our prisoner, ” coolly answered Harry. 
“Your prisoner?” 

“See here!” said the boy, showing his badge. 

Buck gave a roar of alarm. 

“Fly coppers!” he cried. 

“The Bradys, if you please,” Harry said, as he slipped! 
a pair of handcuffs over the man’s wrists. | 

“fang on to him, Harry,” said Old King Brady. , ) 

| 
| 


— 


And. he darted into the store. 

Wash had torn himself free from the policeman’ 8 grip, 
and pulling the club from his hand he gave the officer a 
blow that sent him reeling unconscious to the floor. 

‘Filled with alarm at this unexpected turn of affairs, the 
druggist darted behind the prescription partition. — | 

Seeing how matters stood, Old King Brady rushed fear- 
lessly at the desperate crook, and shouted: | 

“Drop that club, or ’ll drop you, Wash!” 

The villain glared at him. 

A pistol was staring him in the face. 
- But it did not alarm the desperate man, for he pulle d 
a revolver out-of his hip pocket, and yelled: 

“You get out of here, or you'll get hurt!” » 

Instead of obeying, Old King Brady rushed right « 
him. ) 

Bang! went Kerryman’s revolver. 

_ A smothered ery of pain escaped Old King Brady, an 
he flung up his arms and fell to the floor, ae 

+ Pins shot!” Bt . 


’ 
~ 
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At Harry ie to see them. ‘ | 
| They were handed over, and the Bradys carefully ex- 
amined them. 
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CHAPTER xm 
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a See ae eon One taken from Buck called for fifty pieces of jewelry, 


_ which had been pledged a few days previously. 

y had seen what happened to his partner. It} ‘The crook received two thousand dollars for them. 
ought a dangerous gleam to his eyes, and an angry pallor} ‘They had been pledged in Btck’s name. | 

0 his cheeks. A smile crossed Harry’s face, and he pointed. at the 
Raising his pistol, he took deliberate aim at Wash, and pawnbroker’s name printed on the ticket, and said: 


ba 
ta 
1 







re ed through the doorway. “Mike Goldstein—the fence—in Elizabeth street.” 
e boy was a dead shot. - “You suspect this jewelry may be some of that stolen 
_, His bullet hit the crook, and made him yell. from Mr. Fox, don’t you?” asked Old King Brady. 


5 "Wash fell to his knees, crying frantically: 

f “T’m done for now!” ( 

Over to him rushed the young detective, dragging Buck 
a ong. 


“T certainly do. We must have a look at it.” 
“He won’t show it to you.” 
“Yl trick him into doing so, and then seize it.” 


} “Surrender, confound !” he cried sternl ee ees aoa 

. 2 perce Ry ecrese . Young King Brady disclosed his plan. 
_ “Oh, Pll give in!” groaned Wash, in feeble tones. 
_ Harry fastened a pair of handcuffs upon his wrists. 
_“You are my prisoner, Wash,” he exclaimed. 
~The pistol shots brought a crowd swarming around. 
Mr. Anderson began applying restoratives to Old King 
Brady, who had by this time recovered consciousness. 
_ “What has happened?” he asked, in dazed tones. 
“You were shot,” replied the druggist. 
} “Oh, yes; now I remember.” 
} “The ball glanced off ‘your skull, by good luck.” 

; “Tndeed!” “Very,” the boy assented. 
“Jt merely inflicted a scalp wound.” “Looks suspicious.” | 
Ana Imockod me senseless?” “It shows plainly that the members of the very gang we 
) are running down were concerned in the robbery and dis- 


Receiving permission to keep the ticket, Harry said to 
the sergeant: 






“We think it calls for some stolen jewels.” 

“T hope the ticket will aid you to get them, Harry.” 

“Tt’s bound to.” 

Old King Brady had been thinking. 

He finally came to a conclusion, and said to Harry: 

“Tsn’t it odd that so many members of Captain Jack’s 
gang have tickets for Mr. Fox’s stolen jewels?” 


= 
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“Exactly. I’ve washed and plastered the wound.” 
















mm “To I need a doctor?” appearance of Tom Fox,” replied Harry quietly. 

® «“T think not.” ' \ “In that case, we can kill two birds with one stone.” 

| Old King Brady got upon his feet. “Well, I hope so.” 
_ He was very weak from the shock for a while. “This gang must be on friendly terms with the foreign- 
_ Glancing around, he saw the two prisoners, and smiled. |looking man we saw going into Mr. Fox’s building with 
“Got them, eh?” he asked Harry. the dagger.” | 
eas much trouble,” replied the boy. “Moreover,” added the boy, “Ralph Denton, being so 

‘I’m glad of that.” — intimate with the crook must also be ringing in with the 


B “Are you the party who put'me on my guard against gang. It’s a complicated case, Old King Brady.” 
the se crooks?” asked Mr- Anderson of Young King Brady. 
_ “We are,” answered Harry, using the plural. 

“TJ carried out your instructions.” J 

So I observe. By so doing you saved your money. 
ry fou were certainly one of the easiest marks 
stacked up against.” 

« This adventure has taught me a good lesson. r 

“Profit: by it,” said the boy. 

_ Then they gripped their prisoners, and accompanied by 
» policeman they pushed through the crowd on the Going down to Grand street and crossing over to Eliza- 
‘dewalk, and led the two men away to the nearest police beth, they walked up the south side of the street. 

station. In the middle of the block they paused before Gold- 
After Wash receiving the care of a doctor, they were | Stein’s dingy little pawn office, and sized it up. 

eked up, and the Bradys went out in the office to speak; The windows were filled with an assortment of jewelry 
0 the sergeant in charge. and miscellaneous objects common to such places. 

“What did you find in their pockets?” Harry asked him.| It was a small, dirty-looking den, with drawn curtains, 
‘The police sergeant enumerated a list of articles. so no one could look inside from the street. 

! mong them were some pawn tickets. The detectives pushed the door open, and a bell rang. 


a. 
Fs > 


We will unravel the mystery soon.” 

“Perhaps they, too, have pawn tickets.” 

“By arresting them we may find out.” 

Leaving the police station, the two detectives went 

4 .CrOOK Gver home to make their preparations for the next .day. 
Late on the following day, the detectives carefully dis- 

guised themselves to appear as a couple of prosperous, 

middle-aged business men. 
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Dhey £ found thelial yes in a a stufly | little office sontantiite 
| a counter, behind which were innumerable pigeon holes 


| filled with bundles. 
Behind a small desk at one end of the counter sat Gold- 
stein. 


He was a little old Jew, with a big hook nose, thin whis- 
kers and a bald head, and he furtively sized up the Bradys, 
and demanded: 

“Vat yer vant?” 

“Are you Mr. Goldstein?” asked Harry. 

“Yah. Dot ish mine name.” 

Harry handed him the ticket taken from Buck. 

“Do you remember this loan?” asked the boy. 

_ “Fer sure I do,” replied Goldstein, eyeing Harry sus- 
-piciously. “Vhere yer got it? I didn’t vhas loan you dot 
monish.” | 
_. “T bought the ticket from a man named Murray.” 
“Oh,” said the Jew. “I see.” 

“We are going to redeem that jewelry.” 

“Yah. Bud yer bay me mein inderest?” 

“Certainly. How much is it?” 

“Sixty tollar.” 

“But that’s very dear——”’ 

“Dose vhas mine rates yet alretty.” 

“Very well. Produce the stuff.” : 

_ “Money firsht,” said Goldstein, with a leer. 
Harry pulled a big-wad of bills from his pocket, counted 


out two thousand and sixty dollars, and the pawnbroker | 


took .the money. 

Opening a safe, he took out a parcel. 

“Here vhas dot shewlry,” said he, handing it over. 

Harry took the package and opened it. 

Inside was an assortment of fine jewelry. 

All the pieces were yet tagged and numbered. 

Drawing out his book, Harry compared the jewels with 
his memoranda, and smiled, as he turned to his partner 
and said: 

“More of the Fox swag.” 

“Sure of it?” 

a eR al: 

“Swag?” asked Goldstein. 

“Yes. These are stolen goods.” 
“How you know?” 

“Because we are looking for them.” 

“Vell, [ lose me noddings by dot.” 
* “No?” asked Harry, putting the gems in his pocket. 

“Yah! Dot ish so,” grinned the pawnbroker. 

“Don’t be too sure about that.” 

“Vhy?” 

“Because the money I gave you is counterfeit!” 

A yell of consternation escaped the jew. 

He frantically grabbed up the money, glared at it, and 
his experienced eye showed him that the boy told the 
) truth. 

The money was all counterfeit. 

When he again turned toward the detectives, he was 
horrified to find that they had left the store. 
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CHAPTER XUL See 


\ ‘ 


IN THE TOILS. 


_ The pawnbroker frantically rushed to the door, andj 
seeing the two Bradys walking away, he dashed afte 
them. 

Rushing up behind the pair, he seized them by theily 
arms. t 

“Bolice! Bolice!” he yelled wildly. : ) 

“Let go!” roared Old King Brady. “Are you insane?) 

““Gief me mein shewlry beck!” screamed Goldstein. 

“It is stolen property,” replied Harry. “You would) 
never have given it up if we had not duped you. Now 
that we have got hold of it, we intend to keep it, old fel- 
low.” - 


“T haf you arrested.” 

“Nonsense. We are officers ourselves.” 

“Dot don’t make no tifference. I dell de gommissioners 
on you. Dot seddles id. You vhas von big tief!” 
A crowd gathered round them. 
Many were Jews. 
Goldstein spoke to them appealingly. 
He told them what the detectives had done. 
It aroused the wrath of the crowd. 
Threats were muttered, and curses yelled at the officers») 
Suddenly one of the bolder ones hit Old King Brady. 
That started a fight. 
The old detective struck back. 
Instantly the whole crowd jumped in. 
A fierce fight ensued. { 
Beset by ten times their number, and making no effort | 
to escape, the Bradys fought furiously. | 

Out shot their fists with the force of pile drivers, ard 
every time they struck a man he went down. 

It was a hot fight while it lasted. 

But it did not last long. 

Overcome by force of numbers, the detectives were fin-— 
ally knocked down, and ig a moment each one had a dozen 
men at him. | 





During the fight Goldstein kept dancing around, yelling 
encouragement at his companions, and beseeching them 
to kill the Bradys. | 

Among their antagonists, the detectives recognized the | 
faces of ‘several well-known crooks. | | 

The disguises ¢ of the detectives were finally bundked off, 
and their true identity revealed to Goldstein and the 
crooks. 

Well knowing the Bradys, it made them wild. 

Many a blow received by the officers was delivered in 
| pure malice for the trouble they had put the crooks in. 

“Helb me!” Goldstein yelled. “Pull dem into melt 
shtore. Dey robbed me. I must get me beck mein dings.” 

The crooks grabbed the struggling detectives. 4 

Lifting the pair, they rushed them into Goldstein’ ‘ 
place. | 

The door was s banged shut to keep out the crowd. q 
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manded of the old Jew. ¢ 
. “«Shewlry mit diamints,’’ Goldstein answered. 
«We'll git it.” 
_ He made a motion to his pals, and the package of stolen 
jewelry was taken from the detectives. 
~ Before they could dispose of it, the door flew open, and 
tall, thin man with a dark beard entered. 
_ The Bradys instantly recognized him as the man whom 
: hey had traced to Mr. Fox’s office at the time of his 
mysterious disappearance. 
“Captain Jack!” cried one of the crooks, in startled 
"tones. | 
e The newcomer scowled at them, and then hapdbuled 
- sternly: 
4 “What ees ze diakinie here?” 
_ “Dey vhas de Pradys!” exclaimed Goldstein. 
The man looked startled. 
- Fasten them!” he exclaimed hastily. 
_ Unable to resist so many, the detectives had to submit to 
having their hands and feet bound. 
When they were secured, they gazed parionsty at Cap- 
_ tain Jack. 
_ The man returned their look with interest. 
_ “So you are the man, eh?” Old King Brady observed. 
“What man, monsieur?” demanded the newcomer. 
_ “The one whom wé followed to Tom Fox’s office. The 
_ one who disappeared with him. It’s curious you are the 
captain of a band of city outlaws, many of whom have 
pawn tickets for jewels stolen from Fox at the time you 
and he disappeared.” 
Captain Jack laughed in amused tones. 
“Don’t let eet puzzle you any longair,” said he coolly, 
_ “for I explain ze whole mattair, eef you like.” 
“We wish you would.” 


“Yes; from City Hall Park.” 
__ “And saw me go in Fox’s office?” 
“Exactly.” 
“You heard ze fight we had?” 
“We did.” | 
“And found Fox, ze jewelry and myself gone?” 
; “That’s it exactly. 
_ “What you suppose became of us?” 
, “Can’t say. ” | 
_ “T-tell you. We all went out ze window.” 
; “Leading into the little countyand )” 
Bee, Xe" Yes.” 
“First you robbed the safe?” | 
S “J didn’t do anything of ze kind.” 
_ “Who did?” | 





‘Wh The at eave se or of yourn?” a well-known barglar |z ne fick 3 wiz ze aid of 0 one of my men. ~ Anothair seize ze e 


jewelry. Hearing you coming, he left his job unfinished, 
and join us. Ze plank was hastily withdrawn, and ze iron 
shuttairs closed. We saw you through a small hole in ze 
shuttair. While you were all stewing ovair ze mattair we 
made our escape.” 

“Was Mr. Fox killed?” 

“No.” . 

“But he was murdered afterward.” 

“How you know?” 

“We found his body in the river.” 

“You did, eh?” 

“Yes; and a couple of your gang set it afloat.” 

“Tm sure I didn’t kill him.” 

“We can’t prove you did.” 

“Don’t you know he went home aftair ze robbery?” 

“Yes—dopy—from some drug you gave him.” 

“Very true,” laughed Captain Jack. “We dose him so 
he would not remember anything about what happen.” 

“Then that accounts for his queer actions.” 

“Undoubtedly.” 

“‘Hadn’t you a hand in his death?” 

“No, indeed!” 

“Do you know who did?” 

“No, I don’t. I don’t know zat he ees dead.” — 

“But we found his body in the river.” 

“Are you sure eet was his?” 

“Ves,” 

“Why?” 
' “Simply because his own daughter identified it.” 

“Pretty good evidence, Monsieur.” . 

“We think so.” 

Captain Jack now turned to his companions. 

Pointing down at the Bradys, he said: 

““Zese men are our sworn enemies. It ees to our interest 


; “To begin, you chase me down to John street, you say?” | to put zem where zey will nevair do us any harm again.” 


“Kall ’em!” growled one of the crooks. 

“Ze authorities could hang us for zat.” 

“What’s ter be did, then?” 

“As zey seem to be insane, I’m going to put zem in an 
asylum. Zere zey will not only be properly restrained, but 
we will nevair be bothered wiz zem again. 
one of you. I'll attend to zeir case.” 

One of the men hurried out. 

The detectives were then blindfolded and gagged. 

When this was done the carriage arrived, and the officers 
were put in the vehicle with Captain Jack. 

The driver was given directions. 

Away dashed the carriage, and the detectives were left 
to wonder what their fate was to be. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


FIGHTING TO ESGAPE. 


Call a coach, 
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a ‘themselves the inmates of a private saniteritiin on the{  * “That's | hy "basiiteda™ 

outskirts of New York. “Then we can get no encouragement from’ he | 
~ By liberally paying the unscrupulous doctor who owned| “None whatever.” 

the place, the villainous Captain Jack had easily secured} ‘You may regret this.” 

the incarceration of his most implacable foes. “T may; but I doubt it. If you become refractory, we 
Locked in a huge corridor,.upon which the bedrooms] will lock you in cells, and beat you.” 

opened, the detectives were compelled to mingle with] “That’s a nice prospect.” 

a dozen or more miserable lunatics, and were treated as} ‘‘Bchave, and you will have no trouble with me.” 


two of them. “Very well. We'll have to make the best of a bad bar- 
A burly keeper had charge of the ward. gain, I suppose,” sighed Old King Brady, in resigned 
Indignant at the position in which they were placed, | tones. 
Old King Brady on the following morning approached this} A smile of satisfaction crossed the doctor’s face. 
man, and stopping him he said: He thought he had them subdued already, and it pleased 
“Say! Do you know that we are sane men?” | him. : 
“Of course yez are,” assented the keeper to humor him.} Striding away, he examined some other patients. 
“We are no more crazy than you are.” - The moment the Bradys were alone Harry said: 
_ “Any one can see that, me boy,” proceeded the keeper,| “It’s useless for us to hope to get out of here by fair 
who thought they were really crazy men. means.” 
“Do you know who we are?” “We'll have to force our way out, Harry.” 
“T do not.” “The keeper carries a bunch of keys, which pass hin out 
“We are the Bradys—two Secret Service detectives.” — | of this department. We must get them.” 
“Oh, yez are, hey?” “Wait till to-night.” 
“Yes, and we want to get out of here.” “Going to tackle him?” 
“Oh, so yez shall, later on.” “Of course I am.” } 
Old King Brady sized the man up in disgust. They remained very quiet all the rest of the day, but 


He saw very plainly that the keeper thought he was a| carefully laid their plans to escape from the asylum. 
maniac, and was merely trying to humor what he supposed| Night finally arrived. | 
was a crazy whim. At nine o’clock every one was in bed. 
_ “When the doctor who runs this establishment comes| One hour later the Bradys arose and met. — 
in,” said he with dignity, “I want you to send him to me,| Harry peered out the door into the corridor. 


* “A)l right, I will,” replied the keeper, good naturedly.| chair at the end of the hall dozing. 


do you hear?” The night keeper, armed with a club, was sitting in a 







“Now, be good. Run over to ther window, an’ amuse yer-| “If there’s much noise,” whispered Harry, “it will 


self lookin’ out.” arouse all the patients, and there will be the deuce to pay.” 
And so saying he walked away. “Then make all the noise you can.” 
The Bradys met, and Harry remarked: “Why?” 
“Can’t find) a means of escaping.” 7 “Because if the patients are aroused, and the keepers 
“lave you searched the whole place?” have to contend with them, it will give us more freedom 
“Yes. It’s all very well guarded.” to escape from here,” replied Old King Brady. 
“We must get away, Harry.” Harry pondered. 
“T don’t see much chance.” | He liked the idea. 
“It may turn up.” \ | “You are right,” he muttered. 
“Evidently Captain Jack paid to have us kept here.” “Are you ready?” 
“No doubt about it.” : “Yes. Go ahead; I'll follow.” 
They kept away from the drivelling sates and raving| They rept out into the hall like twin shadows. 
maniacs, and toward noon saw the head doctor enter. ‘Softly making their way toward the keeper, they crept 
He examined some of the patients, and reached the|close to the wall, and soon arrived within a few yards of 
Bradys. him. 
“Are you the boss here?”’ asked Harry. Unfortunately the creaking of a board in the floor under 
“Tam. What do you want?” Harry’s knee aroused him, and caused him to sit up. 
“Our liberty.” He stared around. 
L “You won’t get it.” As his glance fell upon the two Seni detectives he 
> * “What right have you tc keep us here against our} bounded to his feet, and rushed toward them. 
| wish?” | “Who’s that?” he roared. 


“My dear fellow, you and your fricnd are now lunatics.| “The jig is up, Harry.” | 

You are to be treated as such. It won’t do you a particle} “Tackle him together, Old King Brady.” 

of good to revolt. You can’t possibly get away.” » Up they jumped, and made a wild rush for the man. 
“What long chances of arrest you run.” Old ne Brady reached him ant, and seizing him by 
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‘the lapels of his coat he suddenly pulled the coat down, as 
if he were going to strip it off the keeper’s body. 


Once it was off the man’s shoulders, his arms were bound 
80 he could not use them very well. 

Bang! went Old King Brady’s fist against his face, and 
“the keeper gave a yell and fell. down. 

Down on him went Old King Brady, and in a moment 


; -he had the man’s keys and revolver. 


Harry seized the club. — : 
Aroused by the man’s yells, all the lunatics in the ward 


- eame flocking out into the corridor. 


Their cries aroused the entire institution. 

“Run, for the door, Harry!” panted Old King Brady. 
“Help! Help!” howled the keeper. 

Together the Bradys dashed over to the door, and Harry 


j began to fit the keys in the lock to unfasten it. 


. 


p 
, 


Seeing they were intent upon escaping, the keeper ran 
toward the pair, but Old King Brady brought him to a 


_ sudden halt by aiming the revolver at him, and shouting: 


“Stand back, there, or I'll kill you!” 

The man recoiled. 

Just then Harry succeeded in opening ‘thie door. 

“Come on!” he cried. 

Out into a hall they rushed. 

The doctor ahd some of his assistants were > coming up 


the stairs, but the impetuous rush of the detectives carried 


’ 








them off their feet, and sent them tumbling down the steps 
again. 

At the bottom of the stairs the Bestys leaped over the 
bodies of the swearing, struggling mass of humanity. 

Ahead was a door. 

“Stop, there!” yelled the doctor, frantically. 

Bang! Bang! went the pistol, as Old King Be fired 
over the doctor’s head to scare him. 

Just then the lunatics, finding the door open, came 
swarming from the corridor, and rushed downstairs. 

Compelled to drive them back, the doctor and his keep- 
ers attacked and drove them up the stairs again. 

Taking advantage of this diversion, the Bradys ran to 
the front door, opened it, and dashed into the garden. 

The doctor’s carriage stood at the door. 

Into it leaped the Bradys. 

Hurling the negro coachman out, they started the 
horse, and went tearing*away just as the doctor and his 
keepers came running out the front door. 


CHAPTER XV. 


EXPOSING DENTON. 


‘Inside of one hour the Bradys reached the city, and 
put the doctor’s horse and carriage in a livery stable. 
From there they went home and got rid of the miserable 


, jean uniforms they had been compelled to wear. 


Alone in their cosy apartments, they sat down to dis- 


; 


|the gang. LHach one received his share. 
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cuss all the events which had led up to the present state of 
affairs. 


“We have thus far ascertained several facts beyond a 
doubt,” said Harry. “Captain Jack, the leader of the 
gang of city bandits we are after, is identical with the 
Frenchman who caused Tom Fox to vanish from his 
John street office. He admitted it in Goldstein’s.” 

“Not only that,” said Old King Brady, “but the fact 
that we found pawn tickets for some of the missing jewelry 
in the possession of Evans, Jones, Murray and Kerryman 
proves conclusively that the jewelry was divided among 
The crooks im. 
mediately pawned their booty to raise money. By gam. 
bling they as promptly lost all they gained.” 


“Goldstein got back the package we got from him by 
means of the counterfeit money,” said Harry. “And as 
Captain Jack and some of his gang were in that Eliza- 
beth street joint at the time, and aided Goldstein to recover 


the jewelry, it’s plain they are friends of the old fence.” 


“Of course,” assented Old King Brady. “The most 
curious feature’ about the whole case, however, is that 
Ralph Denton is on such friendly terms with that gang of 
crooks. We saw positive proof of this the night he so 
boldly defied and subdued the crooks around Five Points, 
and his subsequent intimacy with the four crooks puts 
him under my suspicion. We must notify Sadie Fox not 
to marry that man from Denver. Her poor old father’s 
suspicions of Denton were correct. I’m sure he’s a crook, 
or else he is in‘ league with crooks.” 

“He was badly frightened when we threatened to tell 
the girl, and he threatened to kill us if we did, you may 
remember.”’ 


“So he did. But that won’t deter me.” 

“T hope it won’t. It would be a pity for such a nice 
girl to link her life with the kind of a scoundrel such as 
Denton proved himself to be when he lured those two 
ladies into the hands of the four thieves in the tunnel.” 

“Oh, we can prevent that; but what I would most like 
to do would be to find out how Tom Fox met his death 
in the river and lost his head.” 


“That may yet come to light. To-morrow we had better 
swear out a warrant for the doctor of the sanitarium where 
we were confined, and make him pay the penalty of being 
bribed by Captain Jack to hold us prisoners there under 


_|the pretext that we were a couple of lunatics.” 


The detectives finally retired. 


On the following day they had Kerryman and Murray 
sent to the Tombs to join Jones and Evans. 

The druggist whom they tried to swindle with the 
forged check appeared against the pair, and secured their 
conviction. 
~ When the Bradys left the court, late in the afternoon, 
they proceeded straight to the residence of Sadie Fox. 

She met them very graciously, and said: 

“T was wondering what became of you.” 

“We called here, but learned that you had left the city,” 
Harry answered. “You went off with Mr. Denton.” 
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“Oh, I was going to visit gorne relatives in Buffalo, and 
he merely put me aboard the cars,” she replied. 

“You just got back?” 

“Yesterday.” 

“Where is Denton now?” 

“T expect him here at any moment.” 

“We would like to see the gentleman.” 

“Your wish will be granted,” said the girl, pointing 
out the parlor window, “for here he comes now, Mr. 
Brady.” 

“His call was most opportune.” 

Just then Denton rang. 

A servant ushered him in. 

When he saw the Bradys a startled cry escaped him. 

He recoiled a few steps, glared at them, and stammered: 

“What! You here?” 

“You don’t seem pleased to meet us,” laughed Harry 
grimly. 

“T can’t say I am. Remember what I told you!” 


What do you mean—not to tell Miss Fox what a cow- 


ardly villain you are?” asked Young King Brady, taunt- 
ingly. 

“Sir!” roared Denton wrathfully. 

“Oh, I mean every word I say, Miss Fox!” 

“Well?” asked the girl in alarm. 


“That man,” said the boy, pointing at Denton, “must 


never be your husband. He is a scoundrel!” 

“What!” gasped the astonished girl. 

“He is in league with one of the most desperate gang 
of thugs in New York,” said Harry, emphatically. 

“You lie, Brady, you know you lie!” cried Denton 
furiously. 

“No, I don’t. I can prove it. We saw you associating 
with some of the lowest thieves in New York. We saw 
you lure two old ladies into their power to be robbed. 
In short, Mr. Ralph Denton, we know you. This girl 
shall never blight her life Pune it with yours if we can 
stop it.” 

“T defy you.” 

“And we accept the challenge.” 

“So be it.” 7 

“Miss Fox, did you hear what I said?” 

“Yes; but this is dreadful,” faltered the girl. 

“Brady,” yelled Denton angrily, “you get out of here.” 

“To you own this house?” 

“No; but——” 

“No buts about it. We brand you a liar, a coward, anit 
a crook. You are a two-faced scoundrel. You played 
the gentleman by day and the villain by night. You are 
no good!” 

An angry growl escaped the man. 

He scowled at Harry, and darted toward him. 

Old King Brady was on the alert, and sprang between 
them. 

“No fighting here, Denton!” he cried. _ 

“T’]l kill that boy!” hissed the angry. man. 

“Remember, you are in the presence of a lady.” 

Recovering, Denton took off his hat to Sadie. 
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“Pardon me. I’m mate aiesnd, ” he eS 





“You are quite excusable, Ralph,” answered the. girl | ) 


sweetly. 

“Won’t you believe in me?” 

“YT shall until I am convinced differently.” 

“Thank you. These fellows, for some reason, have 
taken an intense dislike to me. They are hounding me, 
and trying to make me appear a villain in your eyes.” 

“We are simply telling the young lady the truth,” in- 
terposed Harry ‘coolly. 


marrying you.” 
“You'll have your labor for your pains!” hissed Denton 
savagely. “She believes in me, as you'll find out yet.” 
“Oh, we'll show her the error of doing so before it is too 
late,” said Harry. “You can fool people a while, but you 
can’t fool them all the time.” 
“This is very distressing,” said Sadie, in nervous tones. 
“We shall not keep it up,” replied Harry. “Next time 


we see you, Miss Fox, I hope we shall be able to back up — 


our assertions against this man with pretty good evi- 
dence.” 

They bowed to her, gave Denton a glassy stare, and 
withdrew. 

Once in the street, Old King Brady laughed and said: 


have,a suspicion of Denton now, , and will want his vindi- 
cation.” 


“He is undoubtedly a bad man,” Harry answered,” and 


I think we will be able to show her that he is not what 
he represents himself to be. Which way now?” 


“To get a warrant for the doctor of the sanitarium, and 


see if he has got any more sane people locked up in his 
place. I’m going to raid the asylum.” 

“Take along some officers?” 

“Yes. Half a dozen. I’m convinced that if he would 
keep us there, knowing we were sane, he would do the 
same to others.” 

They procured the necessary warrant. 

‘Going down to headquarters and explaining to the chief 


what they intended to do, he gave them half a dozen : 


detectives. 

Old King Brady gave them their instructions. 

When this was done, they departed. 
' Within an hour they reached the private asylum, and 
Harry rang the front door bell for admittance. 

One of the keepers opened the door. 

They seized and secured him. 


Led by Old King Brady, the officers made a rush | 


for the doctor’s office, and dashed into the room. 
The rascally physician was there, and he tele a cry of 
alarm when he saw who his callers were. 





CHAPTER XVI. 
WHO THE PRISONER WAS. 


“Good gracious!” the doctor gasped. 


“You here, 
Brady?” 


. an 


“We know you are no good, and | 
we are determined that she shall not ruin her life by © 


“We’ve put her on her guard, anyway. She will always . 









him. | 
And he seized him by the collar and yanked him upon 
his feet. 
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“Yes; and we want ee Harry answered in grim tones. 

“For what?” 

“To go to jail, of course. ” 

A deathly pallor overspread the doctor’s face. 

Realizing what a serious position he was in, he gasped: 

“You mean to arrest me, eh?” 

“Exactly. Surrender, now, or you'll regret it.” 

“No, no!” he groaned, recoiling when he saw the hand- 
cuffs. 

“Old King Brady, grab him!” cried the boy. 

The old detective sprang at the physician and seized 
him. 

For a brief space of time there was a terrific struggle, 


but the old detective got a wrestler’s grip on his man and 
- hurled him down. 


Upon him fell the detective rid pinned him to the 
ground. 

“Let me up!” roared the doctor. 
“Certainly,” answered Old King Brady, handcuffing 


Leaving the man in Rabe of one of the officers, the 


_ Bradys went off with the rest to'search the asylum. 


The keepers offered no resistance, and fled. 
As the detectives knew that all the patients in the 


_ ward they had been occupying were really insane, they 
did not molest them. 


But they started to search the rest of the building. 
A few females were found in another ward, but an ex- 


amination of them plainly showed that they were all 


crazy. 
One of the officers now joined the Bradys, and said: 
“There’s a man in the cellar who swears he is being kept 


there against his will, and begged me to’ release him. I 
can’t get him out, as his cell is locked. See if the doctor 
_ has the key.” 


Harry searched the prisoner’s pockets, and. Sound a 


bunch of keys. 


Holding them up, he demanded: 
“Will any of these fit the cell downstairs?” 
“No,” growled the doctor. ‘Don’t go near that patient. 


He is very violent. He'll injure you, if you let him out.” 


| chances on that,” replied the boy coolly. 
- find out who he is, and why you have got him hidden away 


“We intend to smash open the door, then, and run 
“We mean to 


down there.” 





saw that they were determined to get at the man. 


“Don’t break the door,” hastily said the doctor, who 
“Tt will 
cost me a lot of money to fix it again. One of my keys will 


fit the lock.” 


“Which one, you old liar?” 


- The brass one.” 


“Very well. T’ll try it.” 
“Going downstairs with the detective who sous the 


‘man, the Bradys passed into the gloomy, damp cellar. 
Harry lit his dark lantern, and flashed its rays around. | 


At the end of the cellar were a couple of iron-bound 
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doors, and a man behind one of them began shouting to 
them: , . 

“Help! Help! Help!” 

“All right. We'll be with you in a moment,” answered 
Harry. 

As he flashed the light of his lantern upon the man, he 
saw that he was clad in a ragged jean suit and an old,” 
shirt. 

His face was fake and covered by a scrubby beard, and 
his head was bald on top, and covered at the sides by gray 
hair. 

Selecting the brass ka, Harry unlocked the door. 

Out rushed the barefooted old man, uttering a glad 
ery, and falling on his knees before the detectives, he 
shouted: 

“Thank heaven, I will regain my freedom at last!” 

“You were restrained here against your will, eh?” . 

“T was; and I am no lunatic, either.” 

“Come upstairs in the light, so we can get a good view 
of you.” — ’ 

They led the tottering man to the stairs, and he said: 

“I am weak from privation and abuse. That doctor 
was killing me by inches. It’s lucky you came, or my 
solitary confinement down here would have turned my 
brain completely.” 

“Was he cruel to you?” asked Harry. 

“Very. . Beating and starvation were my daily portion. 
I’m a wreck. - Although an old man, I was healthy enough 


until I was brought here a prisoner and locked in that 


cell.” 

They went upstairs. 

“We are detectives,” said Harry, “and we raided this 
place.” 

“Have you got that inhuman fiend, the doctor?” 

“Oh, yes,” answered Harry. 

“Then punish him well. He deserves it, ” said the man. 

A few minutes later they reached the doctor’s office, and 
he looked frightened when he saw the man the Bradys 
rescued. 

The detectives noted his agitation. 

It made them wonder, until Harry gave the old prisoner 
a keen, searching look. 

Then the boy looked amazed. 

“Good gracious, what a resemblance!” he cried. 

“What do you mean?” asked Old King Brady. 

“Look at the man we brought from the cellar.” 

Old King Brady complied. 

Then he gave a startled cry. 

“Tf I did not know as a positive fact that Tom Fox i is 
dead,”* he exclaimed, “I would say this man is him.” 

It was now the prisoner’s turn to look amazed. 

“Tom Fox, did you say?” he demanded. 

“Yes,” assented Harry. 

“Well, sir, that’s my name.” 

“Tmpossible!” 

“T am the John street jeweler.” 

“What!” cried Harry. 

“The father of Sadie Fox?” asked Old King Brady. 
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“Yes, That’s my daughter’s name.” 
The detectives were fairly dumfounded. 

Glaring at the old man, they plainly saw how much he 
resembled the picture that hung in his office. 

Amazed and excited, Harry asked: 

“But we found your corpse floating in the river, and 


",your daughter buried the headless body.” 


“You were deceived by a dummy,” said the old man 
quickly. “That wasn’t my body at all, as you can see. It 
was a fake, gotten up to deceive bee: v | 

“By whom?” 

“Ralph Denton.” 

“What?” 

“It was he who put me here.” 

~ “For what?” 


“So he could marry my daughter without opposition, | 


and so that Sadie would have possession of my fortune at 
the time he married her.” 

“But it was CaptaingJack who robbed you.” 

“Captain Jack and Ralph Denton are the same person.” 

“How do you know all this?” 

«Py explain the matter. I want justice. Through the 
police alone can I get it.” 

Harry nodded, and said: 

“Go ahead. We are listening,” | 

“Denton came back from Denver, and attacked me-in 
my office. He tried to stab me, and I was slightly cut in 
the struggle. Aided by his pals, Denton carried me from 
my office over a plank in the window into a building in the 
rear. They had robbed my safe. I was drugged. When I 
revived somewhat, I was in a cab with Denton, and leaped 
out. I got home somehow. I remember going out again. 
Denton had followed me. He got me into his carriage 
again. I was carried to a vile den in Cherry street. Here 
a man named Big Bill Jones said he had found a body}, 
floating in the river with its head cut off. Denton pro- 
posed to dress the body in my clothes and set it afloat 
so that when it was found people would imagine it was 
me. Jones was going to sell the body to a doctor for 
dissection, but he agreed to do as Denton said for a certain 
amount of money. I was stripped and brought here, and 
Jones and a man named Evans set out to fix up the head- 
less corpse to represent me.” _ 
_ “We found that body,” said Old King Brady. 

“And every one thought it was you,” added Harry. 

“Poor Sadie,” sighed Mr. Fox. “She believes I am 
dead.” \ 


“Yes; and Denton is trying to marry her.” 

“Just what I feared. Has he succeeded?” 
| “Not yet.” 

“Thank heaven. We may yet have time to thwart him.” 
“Oh, yes.” 

“What a relief that is to my mind.” 

Harry called his posse of detectives together, and as no 
more sane men were found, they prepared to depart. 


and set out at once for the city prison. 
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Here the doctor was hraderated, 
The Bradys then brought Tom Fox home. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


AT THE RED RAVEN. 


\ 





The clock on the mantel in the parlor of Mr. Fox’s — 


house was striking ten, when the Bradys and the old jew- 
eler arrived at the house. 

A. light was gleaming in the parlor windows. 

The servant opened the door. 

Seeing the Bradys, she recognized them. 

“Miss Fox is in the parlor,” said she. 

“Got company?” 

“Mr. Denton.” 

“We will go right in.” 

“Tl tell her 

“No! We want to surprise her.” 

“Very well, sir.” 

The girl stood aside, and the three men rushed in. 

-Flinging open the parlor door, they saw a pretty scene. 
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| Sadie was standing near the center table, and Denton — 


was on one knee before her, clasping one of her hands in 
his. | 

The man was saying: 

“You must marry me at once. 
for a 

The entrance of the detectives now interrupted him, 
and she recoiled, uttering a suppressed cry. 

‘Denton bounded to his feet, and glared at os intruders. 

“The Bradys!” he gasped. 

For a moment the girl glared at the detectives’ compan- 
ion, and a pallor swept over her face, her eyes bulged from 
their sockets, and -she erapes ene 

“Heavens! My fathe 

“Oh, Sadie, my darling child!” cried the old man, as he 
rushed forward and clasped her in his arms. 

“ Alive!” she shrieked. 

“Yes, alive!” he added, kissing her doubled face. 

“But what does this awful mystery mean?” she gasped. 


I will wait no longer 








“Simply that you were deceived by a body dressed in — 


iny clothes.” 
Denton was wild over the exposure. 
Pointing at him, Harry cried: 


“And there is the villain who is responsible for all the — 


trouble.” 
“T’m betrayed!” Denton muttered. 


He pulled a pistol from his pocket, and rushed for the 


door. 
“Halt!” yelled Old King Brady, excitedly. 
“Not unless I’m dead!” the villain hissed. 
Bang! went the old detective’s revolver, but the door 


flew open, intervened between them, and received the bit | 
They took Tom Fox and the rascally doctor with them, | let. 


The detectives rushed out after the man. . th) ae 
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. Knowing that he must depend upon his agility to save 
himself, Denton ran like a deer. 
_ He reached the street in advance of them. 
A short distance off stood a cab in which he came there. 
Just as he was getting in the Bradys emerged from the 
_ house. 
Bang! went Harry’s pistol. 
The ball wounded Denton. r 
He cried out with pain, and, shouted to the eabman: 
' “Drive like fury!” 
| Away dashed the vehicle, and the Bradys chased it. 
__- With a good start and a fast horse, however, the villain 
_ quickly distanced his pursuers. 
Observing that they could not overtake him, the Bradys 
reluctantly paused, and Harry exclaimed: 
We can’t catch him.” | 
“Not now, perhaps, but we shall find him later,” grimly 
answered Old King Brady. 
~ Then they returned to the Fox house. | 
Upon going back into the parlor, they found the father 
and daughter sitting side by side on the edge of the sofa 
explaining all that happened to each other during the time 
they were separated. - 


' “Tts of no use. 


“Pid you eatch him?” eagerly asked the old jeweler. 
No,” Harry answered, shaking his head. “He es- 
caped.” : 

“How unfortunate.” 

“We won’t let up until we put him in jail.” 

“JT hope you won’t. We owe all our misfortunes to 
him.” | AE 
“Miss Fox, I hope you are disenchanted.” 

“T am, Mr. Brady. 
“Can we do anything more for you to-night?” 
“Not a thing. You interrupted him in the midst of a 


| furious effort to get me to marry him at once. I might 


That man is, as you said, a villain.” 


_ have obeyed him had you not come in just when you did.” 
The Bradys laughed and departed. 

On the following day they called on their chief, and 
_ having told him all that happened, filled him with amaze- 
; ment. 


“This is a most astounding case,” said he. “I never 











and I hope you will put the finishing touches on the mat- 
4 ter by running Denton down, and putting him behind the 
bars.” 

4 “We intend to,” said Harry firmly. “It’s a question of 
locating him and the rest of the gang.” 

_ “Go and see the men you’ve arrested. They must know 
whefe his haunts are. If you can get a clew from them 


it should not be a difficult task to find Denton.” 


- suspected it. However, you have exposed the scoundrel, |, 


They acted upon this suggestion. 

Of all the four prisoners, they found Buck Murray to be 
the least obstinate when they tempted him with a promise 
of a short sentence if he gave them the information. aey 
required. 3 

“You can generally find him in the Red Raven,” he told 
them. finally. “It’s a pretty tough den on the Bowery, 
near Houston street. All the gang hang out in that place 


when they are not working; but I can tell you it’s as — 


much as your life is worth to get caught there by the 
bunch,” 

“We'll risk it,” replied Old King Brady quietly. “There 
never yet was a tough | gang who could frighten me.” 

“And you'll not go back on me?” 

“No, indeed. If we collar him there, you can depend 
that we will sce that you get off with a light sentence,” 

“Thank you. Ill rely on your word.” 

The detectives left him. 

Going home, they made careful preparations to make 
a descent upon the den in question. 

The Bradys knew all about the resort. 

It was only frequented by crooks of the most dangerous 
type, and they were men who hated the police cordially. - 

The officers disguised themselves. 

Looking like a couple of tramps, they left home that 
night and proceeded down to the Bowery. , 
In. due time they reached the- entrance to “he Red 


Raven. 
It proved to be an alley. 


They passed up the narrow entrance to a rear building, ° 
from ihe interior of which came the sounds of revelry. 

Emerging into a barroom, they glanced around. 

It was an evil looking den, somewhat large in size, the 
air was clouded with smoke, and a vile odor fided the at- 
mosphere in a stifling manner, 

The place was crowded with men, every one of whom 
had been a prison inmate at one time or another. 

A couple of Italian musicians in a corner were playing 
popular tunes on a harp and violin, and a number of the 
gang were singing, smoking and drinking. 

Denton. was not in sight. 

The detectives mingled with the crowd, and finally 
caught view of Jim Friday and Yank Pugsley sitting at a 
table in close conversation, while they smoked and drank. 

Securing a seat near them, the Bradys listened, and 
heard Friday saying in low tones to his companions: 

“Did yer hear the news, Yank?” 

“What’s that?” Pugsley demanded. 


“Ther Bradys raided ther doctor’s.” 
eV batt 


s 
(RS eae a ae 








F =n Pll! ot H 
| is 5 er ‘ Wear Os 
eee od UL As J 
ee - hail , 


ee 


wa “#- ~ ft J Fs 7 
PP ni 'e ja etl 


bg 
eee 


r oa i 
Tart vee 
rs Ue a a y ‘ Ae 


ae re 


ee , os 

He myo i = + Pe ae 
£ ‘ 
: 


# 


sesh ie OY 





“Yes; and they found Fox.” 

“Then ther captain’s game is sp’iled.” 

“Of course it is.” 

“What a pity. He’d a-been a rich man if he could a- 
married that 6ld jeweler’s daughter.” © 
~ “The jig is up now. Ther Bradys brought Fox home, 
an’ nearly caught Captain Jack in ther place.” 

“Who told yer?” 

“The captain hisself.” 

“Where is he?” 

“T expect him here every minute.” 

“Anything special goin’? one”: = 

“Yes. We are a-tryin’ ter git some money, so as ter 
git our pals out o’ jail. Ah! There comes ther captain 
now.” ) 

He pointed toward the entrance, and the Bradys glanced 
around, and saw the very man they were after just enter- 
ing the den. 


CHAPTER XVIII 
CONCLUSION. 


“Qld King Brady,” muttered Harry, “our time has 
come.” 
* We must capture these men,” replied the old detec- 
tive. 

“Tf we don’t do it now, we may never get the chance 


again. ) ' 
“But it’s going to be a dangerous task, Harry.” 
“Yes. We must. contend against every man in this 
room.” | 
“All are friends of these crooks, my » boy.” 
“And they’ll fight for Captain Jack.” 
The person referred to had joined Pugsley and Friday. 
Freedom of speech was the rule in that den. 


No one suspected the two alleged tramps of ae de- | 


tectives. 
Joining his pals, Captain Jack dropped his French dia- 
lect, and said in the well-known tones of Denton: 
“Well, boys, I’m glad to see you here.” | 
“Anything new?” queried Pugsley. ¢ 
“We've got to an the town.” 
“ Why?” 
“The Bradys are onto us.” 
_ “What of it?” 


, “They won’t quit till they arrest us, of course.” a 


“We don’t fear ’em, Captain.” 


7 “That’s because you don’t know them, my good fellow.”! - 
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Several more of the gang separated from the rest, and 
crowding around Captain Jack, asked him anxiously for 
more definite information about the Bradys. 

At this point the dare-devil detectives each drew a brace 
of revolvers from their pockets, flung aside their facial” 
disguises, covered the gang with their weapons, and Harry 7 


cried: 
“Gentlemen, the Bradys are here!” 


A yell of dismay burst drom the gang. 
They glared at the intrepid officers in horror. 
After a moment’s silence, Captain Jack shouted: 
“Sure enough, they are the Bradys!” . 
“Kill them!” roared Friday. 
“Put out ther lights!” excitedly cried Pugsley. 
Old King Brady began to sway his revolvers around 
threateningly. 
“The first man who moves, dies!” he exclaimed coolly. 
Every man there knew he meant exactly what he said, 
and not one of them dared to budge. | 
Old King Brady ran his glance over them, and smiled 
coldly. | 
“See here,” said he. “We want Captain Jack and those 
eight men surrounding him to form in line. The rest of 
you had better get out of here in a big hurry.” 
All the crooks not wanted rushed out. ; 
They saw that either an arrest or death was inevitable, 
and, as the Bradys did not want them, they discreetly 
withdrew. | 
In a few moments the room was cleared of all except 
Captain Jack and his gang. 
Addressing the former, Old King Baal s asked quietly: 
“Denton, is it to be the jail or the graveyard ?” 
The arch villain hesitated. 
“Give in!” roared Pugsley. “'They’ve got the P on 
us. 99 
“What say you, boys?” Denton demanded of the rest. 
“Surrender!” came the cry. 
“T’ll abide by their decision, Brady,” said Denton. 
“You are wise. Form in line, and march out of here. 
If any of you show any treachery, prepare to die.” 
They formed a line and marched out. 
Following them to the street, the detectives called a po- 4 
liceman, who summoned a patrol wagon. by 
All the prisoners were carted away in it, and were locked 
up in the nearest police station. vg 
The Bradys had triumphed over their enemies, for Cap- — 
tain Jack and his entire gang were now under arrest. | 
All the jewelry stolen from Fox had been pawned, and f 
all the tickets were confiscated, and the jewelry saith ta 
The old jeweler. was glad enough to get his Diopertl 
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2 k, and he was delighted to see Denton exposed in his 
true colors, for it cured his daughter of her foolish infatu- 
ation for the man. 
; In due time the whole gang, and the villainous asylum 
¥ keeper, were put on trial, and were convicted for their mis- 
deeds. 

They were sent to prison. 

- The John street mystery was solved. 
| New York no longer was a prey to one of the worst 
gangs of crooks who ever infested its slums. 
All the newspapers spoke in the highest terms of praise 
or the gallant Bradys for breaking up the gang, and clear- 
} ing up the perplexing mystery of Mr. Fox. | 

_ When the detectives met their chief, he warmly con- 

igratulated them, and ultimately appointed them on an- 
J other case. 
It was fraught with peril, and abounded with adven- 
tures of the most thrilling kind. . 
- We cannot, for lack of space, give the facts here. 
But we have our story of the case in preparation, and 


our next number will set forth the details. 
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Until we encounter the gallant officers in their new 
work, we will bid them adieu. 


THE END. 


Read “THE BRADYS AND THE RAILROAD 
THIEVES; OR, THE MYSTERY OF THE MID- 
NIGHT TRAIN,” which will be the next number (140) 


of “Secret Service.” 


SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly 
are always in print.« If you cannot obtain them from any 
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by 
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 ‘UNION 
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies 


you order by return mail. 
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86 Rolly Rock; or, Chasing the Mountain Bandits, by el C, Merritt 
87 Five Years in the Grassy Sea, 
85 The Mysterious Cave, by Allyn Draper 
89 The Fly. by-Nights; or, The ee Riders of the Revo- 


90 The Golden Idol, 
91 The Red House; or, The Mystery of Dead Man’ 


92 The Discarded Son; or, The Curse of Drink, 
93 General Crook’s Boy Scout; or, Beyond the ree adres, 


101 Frozen In; or, An American Boy’s Luck, 
102 Toney, the Boy Clown; or, Across the Continent With a 


“103 His First Drink; or, Wrecked by Wine, 
104 The Little Captain ; or, The Island of 5 d, 


by 
105 The Merman of Killarney; or, The Outlaw of the Lake 


106 In the Ice. A Story of the Arctic Regions, 
107 Arnold’s Shadow ; or, The Traitor’s Nemesis, 


122 The Secret of Page 99; or, An Old Book Cover, 
123 Resolute No. 10: or, The Boy Fire Company of Fulton, 


turn mail. 
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72 The Boy Silver King; or, The Mystery of Two are 


Allyn Draper 


"3 The Floating School; or, Dr. Bircham’s Bad pore ‘Keadeny, 


owar "Austin 


74 Frank Fair in Congress; or, A Boy Among Our i manate 


ee Standish 
by a 


75 Dunning & Co., the Boy Brokers, etired Broker 
76 The Rocket; or, Adventures in the Air, by Allyn Draper 
77 The First Glass ; or, The Woes of Wine, by Jno. B. Dowd 
78 Will, the Whaler, by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
79 The Demon of the Desert, by Jas. C. Merritt 
80 Captain Lucifer; or, The "Secret of the Slave Ship, 

by Howard Austin 
$1 Nat o’ the Night, by Berton Bertrew 


iy Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
by Jno. B. Dowd 
by General Jas. A. Gordon 
an Old Scout 
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"ners Austin 
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y an Old Scout 


94 The Bullet Charmer. A Story of the American Reealutlon. 


by Berton’ ‘Bertrew 


95 On a Floating Wreck; or, Drifting Around the World, 


96 The French Wolves. by 
97 A Desperate Game; or, The Mystery of Dion Travers’ Life, 


by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
Ally Draper 


by Howard Austin 


98 The Young King: or, Dick Dunn in Search of His Brother, 


99 Joe Jeckel, The Trince of Firemen, 
100 ThetBoy Railroad King; or, Fighting for a eke, 


by Jas. C. Merritt 
by Ex Fire Chief Warden 


by Jas. C, Merritt 
by Howard Austin 


ireus, - by Berton Bertrew 
by Jno. B. Dowd 


‘Capt. Thos, H. Wilson 


by Allyn Draper 
by Howard Austin 


by General Jas. A. Gordon 
Dowd 


ae an ‘Oia Scout 
by Allyn Draper 


108 The Broken Pledge; or, Downward, Step by on 


109 Old Disaster; or, The Perils of the Pioneers, 
110 The Haunted Mansion. A tale of Mystery, 
111 No. 6; or, The Young Firemen of Carbondale, 


by Ex Fire Chief Warden 


112 Deserted; or, Thrilling Adventures in the "Trcaen North, 


118 A Glass of Wine; or, Ruined by a Social Club, 
114 The Three Doors; or, Half a Million in Gold, by Jas. C. Merritt 
115 The Deep Sea Treasure ; or, Adventures Afioat and Ashore, 


116 Mustang Matt, The Prince of Comers by 

117 The Wild Bull of Kerry ; or, A Battle for a by Allyn Draper 

118 The Scarlet Shroud; or, ‘The Fate of the Fi ve, wy oward Austin 

119 Brake and Throttle; or, A Boy Engineer’s Luck b 
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120 Two Old Coins; or, Found in the Elephant Cave, 


by Howard Austin 
by Jno, B. Dowd 


by Capt. co H, Wilson 


Jas. C. Merritt 
by Richard R. Montgomery 


121 The Boy Courier of Siberia; or, The League of the Russian 


Prison Mines, by Allan Arnold 
by Allyn Draper 


Ex Fire Chief Warden 


by 
324 The Poy Scouts of the Susquehanna; or, The Young Heroes 
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by H. K. Shackleford 


125 The Boy Banker; or, From a Cent to a ae 
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Shore Line Sam, the Young Southern Engineer; or, Rall- — 
roading in War Times, y Jas. C. Mert 
On the Brink; or, The Perils of Social Drinking, by 71 no, B. D 0 
The 12th of October, 1868, by Allyn Dr 
Through an Unknown Land; or, The Boy Canoeist of the 
Quanza, by Allan Arne 


The Blue Door. A Romance of Mystery, 
Richard R. Montge 


by 
Running with No. 6; or, The Boy Firemen of Franklin, " 
by Hx Fire Chief War 


Little Red Cloud, The Boy Indian Chief, by an Old & 
Safety-Valve Steve ; or, The Boy Engineer of the H.-& 

Le by J as. C. Mer 
The Drunkard’s Victim, by Jno. B. L om 


Abandoned; or, The Wolf Man of the Island, 
by t. Thos. H. Wilso 


Capt. 

The Two Schools at Oakdale; or, The Rival Students of a 
Corrina Lake, by Allyn Dre 
The Farmer’s Son; or, A roung Clerk’s Downfall. “A Story ‘ 

of Country and City Life, by Howard Aust 
The Old Stone J ug or, Winé, Cards and Ruin by Jno. B, Doy vi 
Jack Wright and His Deep Sea Monitor; or, Searchin fora 
Ton of Gold, y “Nonamé 


The Richest Roy in the World; or, The Wonderful Adven- a 
tures of a Young American, by Allyn Draper 
The Haunted Lake. A Strange Story, by Allyn Draper 
In the Frozen North; or, Ten Years in the Ice, by Howard Aus tin 

Around the World on a Bicycle. A Story of Adventures in 
Many Lands, by Jas. C. Me 
Young Captain Rock; or, The First of the White ‘Bors, a 
Allyn Draper 


A Sheet of Blotting Paper; or, The Adventures ot a Young 
Inventor, by Richard. R. Montgome 


The Diamond Island; or, Astray in a Balloon, Allan Arnold 
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The Young Crusader. A True Tem fopeseice Story, "be Jno. B. Dowd 
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Allan arnold 
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by Richard R. Montgomery 
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by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
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Jno. Pe. Dowé 
The Black Diver ; or, Dick Sherman in the Gulf, y Allan Arnold 
The Haunted Belfry ; or, the Mystery of the Ola Church 
Tower, by Howard Austin 
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Rock Beach, by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
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Hills, by Allyn Draper 
Lost in the I by Howard Austin | 


The Yellow Diato ad; or, Groping in the Dark, 
r by Jas. C. Merritt 


The Land of Gold; or, Yankee Jack’s ‘cients in Barly 
Australia, by Richard R. Mont omeryy 
On the Plains with Buffalo Bill; or, Two Years in the Wil 
West, by An Old Scout E 
The Cavern of Fire; or, The Thrilling Adventures of Professor 4 
Hardcastle and Jack Merton, by Allyn Dror 
Water-Logged ; or, Lost in the ‘Sea of Sr 
y Capt. Thos. H. Wilsor 


Jack Wri Bf the Boy Inventor; or, Bxtloving Central Asia x 
in His etic “Hurricane,” by “Noname” 
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Richard R. ae 


The Boy Canoeist ; or, Over 1,000 Miles yn a mance 
Jas. C. Merritt 
Captain Kidd, Jr.; or, The Treasure Hunters of "tour 
sland, by Allan Arnold 
The Red Leather Bag. A Weird Story of Land and Sea, 
by Howard Austin 
1 “The Lone Star’’; or, The Masked Riders of Texas, by Allyn Drape: 
A New York Boy out With Stanley; or, A Journey by 
Africa by Jas. C. Merritt 
Afloat With Captain Nemo; or, The Mystery of Whirlpool . 
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by Richard R. Montgomery 
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LA 80 Fred Fearnot Baffied; or, Outwitted by a Woman. 

TEST ISSUES: 81 a Eparnene wt, AES How It ere “ Lrg wi 

r un; or, An Engineer for a Week. 82 Fred Fearnot’s Great Prize; or, Workin ard to n. 

if Fred Seechare ieronty Rounds; or, His Fight to Save His Honor. | 83 Fred Fearnot at Bay ; or, His Great Fight for Life. 
15 Fred Fearnot’s Engine Company; or, Brave Work as a Fireman. 84 Fred Fearnot’s Disguise; or, Following a Strange Clew. 
16 Fred Fearnot’s Good Work; or, Helping a Friend in Need. 85 Fred Fearnot’s Moose Hunt; or, Adventures in the Maine Woods. 
17 Fred Fearnot at College; or, Work and Fun at Yale. 86 Fred Fearnot’s Oratory; or, Fun at the Girls’ High School. 
18 Fred Fearnot’s Luck ; or, Fighting an Unseen Foe. 87 Fred Fearnot’s Big Heart; or, Giving the Poor a Chance. 
19 Fred Fearnot’s Defeat ; or, A Fight Against Great Odds. 88 Fred Fearnot Accused ; or, Tricked by a Villain. 
20 Fred Fearnot’s Own Show; or, On the Road With a Combination. | 89 Fred Fearnot's Pluck; or, Winning Against Odds. . 
21 Fred Fearnot in Chicago ; or, The Abduction of Evelyn. 90 Fred Fearnot’s Deadly Peril ; ~ is Narrow Escape from Ruin. 
22 Fred Fearnot’s Grit; or, Kunning Down a Desperate Thief. 91 Fred Fearnot’s Wild Ride; or, Saving Dick Duncan’s Life. 


, ’s Camp; or, Hunting for Big Game. 92 Fred Fearnot's Long Chase; or, Trailing a Cunning Villain. 
r 34 freq Peaenot'e B. B Ciub; or, The Nine that Was Never Beaten. 93 Fred Fearnot’s Last Shot. and How It Saved a Life. 
25 Fred Fearnot in Phradelphia; or, Solving the Schuylkill Mystery. | 94 Fred Fearnot’s Common Sense; or, The Best Way Out of Trouble. 


, - or, The Winning Crew of Avon. 95 Fred Fearnot’s Great Find; or, Saving Terry Olcott’s Fortune. 
oT Fred Fearnot’s Double Or Utlmanking a Dangersoa Rival. 96 Fred Fearnot and the Sultan; or, Adventures on the Island of Sulu. 
28 Fred Fearnot In Boston; or, Downing the Bully of Back Bay. 97 Fred Fearnot's Silvery Tongue; or, Winning an Angry Mob. _ 
29 Fred Fearnot’s Home Run; or, The Second Tour of His Nine. 98 Fred Fearnot’s Strategy; or, Outwitting a Troublesome Couple. 
80 Fred Fearnot’s Side Show; or, On the Road With a Circus. 99 Fred Fearnot’s Little Joke; or, Worrying Dick and Terry. 
81 Fred Fearnot in London; or, Terry Olcott in Danger. 100 Fred Fearnot’s Muscle; or, Holding His Own AG Odds. 
82 Fred Fearnot in Paris; or, Hvelyn and the Frenchman. 101 Fred Fearnot on Hand; or, Showing Up at the Right Time. 
83 Fred Fearnot’s Double Duel; or, Bound to Show His Nerve. 102 Fred Fearnot’s Puzzle; or, Worrying thé Bunco Steerers. 
84 Fred Fearnot in Cuba; or, Helping ‘‘Uncle Sam.” 103 Fred Fearnot and Evelyn; or, The Infatuated Rival. 
35 Fred Fearnot’s Danger; or, Three Against One. 104 Fred Fearnot’s Wager; or, Downing a Brutal Sport. 
36 Fred Fearnot’s Pledge; or, Loyal to His Friends. 105 Fred Fearnot at St. Simons; or, The eee of a Georgia Island. 
837 Fred Fearnot’s Flyers; or, The Bicycle Meague of Avon. 106 Fred Fearnot Deceived; or, After the Wrong Man. 


38 Fred Fearnot’s Flying Trip; or, Around the World On Record Time. | 107 Fred Fearnot’s Charity; or, Teaching Others a Lesson. 
39 Fred Fearnot’s Brollies; or, Having Fun With Friends and Foes. | 108 Fred Fearnot as “The Judge ;’’ or, Heading off the Lynchers. 


40 Fred Fearnot’s Triumph; or, Winning His Case in Court. 109 Fred Fearnot and the Clown; or, Saving the Old Man’s Place. 

41 Fred Fearnot’s Close Cail ; or, Punis ing a Treacherous Foe. 110 Fred Fearnot’s Fine Work; or, Oe Against a Crank. 

42 Fred Fearnot’s Big Bluff; or, Working for a Good Cause. 111 Fred Fearnot’s Bad Break; or, What Happened to Jones. 

43 Fred Fearnot’s Ranche; or, Roughing it in Colorado. 112 Fred Fearnot’s Round Up; or, A Lively Time on the Ranche. 

44 Fred Fearnot’s Speculation; or, Outwitting the Land Sharks 113 Fred Fearnot and the Giant; or, A Hot Time in Cheyenne. 

45 Fred Fearnot in the Clouds; or, Evelyn’s Narrow Escape. ae eee ee we ae ti oa Wiese to the Boys. 

: red Fearno ; OF, = . 

ts ‘Seon ee ee ee one 116 Fred Fearnot in a Fix; or, The Blackmailer’s Game. 

47 Fred Fearnot’s Mettle; or, Hot Work Against Hnemies rae Peoria eee vials ikacaalemnbiatememre: PM yt uacenadt elles Ra: 
ee a4 est. 

48 Fred Fearnot in Wall Street ; or, Making and Losing a Million. 118 Fred Fearnot and His Mascot; or, Evelyn’s Fearless Ride. 


49 Fred Fearnot’s Desperate Ride; or, A Dash to Save Evelyn. 419 
50 Fred Fearnot’s Great Mystery ; or, How Terry Proved His Courage. 120 
51 Fred Fearnot’s Betrayal; or, The Mean Work of a False Friend. 

52 Fred Fearnot in the Klondike; or, Working the ‘‘Dark Horse’ Claim. 121 


53 Fred Fearnot's Skate ror Life; or, Winning the ‘Ice Flyers’ ” Pen-| 499 Fred Fearnot and the Banker; or, A Schemer’s Trap to Ruin Him. 


nant. 123 Fred Fearnot’s Great Feat; or, Winning a Fortune on SKates. 

54 Fred Fearnot’s Rival; or, Betrayed by a Female Hnemy. 124 Fred Fearnot’s Iron Will; or, Standing Up for the Right. 
55 Fred Fearnot’s Defiance; or, His Great Fight at Dedham Lake. 125 Fred Fearnot Cornered; or, Evelyn and the Widow. 
56 Fred Fearnot’s Big Contract; or, Running a County Fair. 126 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Scheme; or, Ten Days in an Insane Asylum, 
57 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Deed; or, Saving Terry from the Lynchers, | 127 Fred Fearnot’s Honor; or, Backing Up His Word. 
58 Fred Fearnot’s Revenge; or, Defeating a Congressman. 128 Fred Fearnot and the Lawyer; or, Young Billy Dedham’s Case. 
59 Fred Fearnot’s Trap; or, Catching the Train Robbers. 129 Fred Fearnot at West Point; or, Having Fun with the Hazers. 
60 Fred Fearnot at Harvard; or, Winning the Games for Yale. 130 Fred Fearnot’s Secret Society; or, The Knights of the Black Ring. 
61 Fred Fearnot’s Ruse; or, Turning Tramp to Save a Fortune. 131 Fred Fearnot and the Gambler; or, The Trouble on the Lake Front. 
62 Fred Fearnot in Manila; or, Plotting to Catch Aguinaldo. 132 Fred Fearnot’s Challenge; or, King of the Diamond Field. 
63 Fred Fearnot and Oom Paul; or, Battling for the Boers. » +133 Fred Fearnot’s Great Game; or, The Hard Work That Won. 
64 Fred Fearnot in Johannesburg; or, The Terrible Ride to Kimberley. |134 Fred Fearnot in Atlanta; or, The Black Fiend of Darktown. 
65 Fred Fearnot in Kaffir-land; or, Hunting for the Lost Diamond. 135 Fred Fearnot’s Open Hand; or, How He Helped a Friend. 
66 Fred Fearnot’s Lariat; or, How He Caught His Man. ee Fred Fearnot in Debate: or, The Warmest Member of the House. 
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138 

139 

140 

141 

142 

143 

144 

145 

146 


Fred Fearnot’s Strong Arm; or, The Bad Man of Arizona. 
Fred Fearnot as a ‘“Tenderfoot;’” or, Having Fun with the Cow- 


boys. 
Fred Fearnot Captured; or, If thé Hatids of His Enemies. 


67 Fred Fearnot’s Wild West Show: or, The Biggest Thing on Earth. Fred Fearnot’s Great Plea; or, His Defence of the ‘‘ Moneyless Man.” 
68 Fred Fearnot’s Great Tour; or, Managing an Opera Queen. Fred Fearnot at Princeton; or, The Battle of the Champions. 

69 Fred Fearnot’s Minstrels; or, Terry’s Great Hit as an End Man. Fred Fearnot’s Circus; or, High Old Time at New Era. 

70 Fred Fearnot and the Duke; or, Baffling a Fortune Hunter. Fred Fearnot’s Camp Hunt; or, The White Deer of the Adirondacks. 
71 Fred Fearnot’s Day; or, The Great Reunion at Avon. Fred Fearnot and His Guide; or, The Mystery of the Mountain. 

72 Fred Fearnot in the South; or, Out with Old Bill Bland. Fred Fearnot’s County Fair; or, The Battle of the Fakirs. 

73 Fred Fearnot’s Museum; or, Backing Knowledge with Fun. Fred Fearnot a Prisoner; or, Captured at Avon. 

74 Fred Fearnot’s Athletic School; or, Making Brain and Brawn. Fred Fearnot and the Senator; or, Breaking up a Scheme, 

75 Fred Fearnot Mystified; or, The Disappearance of Terry Olcott. Fearnot and the Baron; or, Calling Down a Nobleman. 

76 Fred Fearnot and the Governor; or, Working Hard to Save a Life. Fred Fearnot and the Brokers; or, Ten Days in Wall Street. 

77 Fred Fearnot’s Mistake; or, Up Against His Match. 

78 Fred Fearnot in Texas; or, Terry’s Man from Abilene. 

79 Fred Fearnot as a Sheriff; or, Breaking up a Desperate Gang. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, by — 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
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ie 5% .. THE STAGE. ° | = 
‘No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
SOOK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
host famous end men. No amateur, minstrels is complete without 
bis wonderful little book. . d | 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
fontaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
md Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
nent and amateur shows. | | ; 

No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. 
soy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
anizing an amateur minstrel troupe. : | n.. 
> No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
ontains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
Zerrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist and practical joker of 
he day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
obtain a copy immediately.. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
lete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and Property Man. aN a Grn Stage Manager. 
— No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. ; 


ee HOUSEKEEPING. : Y 

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
no werner’ home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
lished. 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
Ssh, game and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


cooks. 

No. 57. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
lustrations. | 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO'DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
‘arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
cogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ee ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. By Harry 
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
greatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
_No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN BVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable 
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

_ No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 

book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
backgammon, croquet, dominoes, ete. 

_No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
ond witty sayings. 


_ No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little | 


00k, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
page, Casino, Forty-five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours and many other popular games of cards. 

o. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
lred interesting aoe and conundrums with key to sama A 
tomplete book. ully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 


» No. 13. HOW TO DO IT: OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.—It 
a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
{1 about. There’s happiness in it. 
No. 338. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and eti- 
mette of good society and the easiest and most approved methods 


f appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church 
md in the drawing-room. . 


DECLAMATION. 
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
“Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 


falect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
ith many standard readings. 
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No. 81. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing fous. 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mags 


simple and concise manner possible. 
N 


o. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the bee’ 
sources for procuring information on the questions given, ' 


; | SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods. 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con- 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which ip 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
without one. - fy ; 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome 
Inxtle book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrne 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ballroom and at parties, 
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 


dances, . 
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to Id¥e, 


courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette — 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not ggm- 


erally known. 


No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the - 


art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the. 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 


No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BHAUTIFUL.—One of the © 


brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boqk 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated amé 
containing full instructions for the management and training of the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 


No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hint, | 


on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and biréé:., 
a how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 
eene. . 
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A vali 
able book, giving instructions in_ collecting, preparing, mountiny-: 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. Oh 
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com. 


plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping, — 
taming, breeding and managing all kinds of pets; also giving fa.) - 
Fully explained by twenty- ~ 


instructions for making cages, ete. nt 
eight illustrations, making it the most complete book of the king 
ever published. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A usefu and fee 


structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and 
directions for making fireworks, colored fires and gas balloons 
This book cannot be equaled. = 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete handbook for 
making all kinds of candy, ice cream, syrups, essences, ete. ete. 

No. 19. FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANOR 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving the 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States ané 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hack 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, ete., ete., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books published. meh 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wore 
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
family Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com- 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Co 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging: 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. em 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King at 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuab 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures 
and experiences of well-known detectives. : 

_ No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contain- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it, 


also how to make Photographie Magic Lantern Slides and othe — 


Transparencies. 
Abney. ‘ 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, : 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy shont¢ 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, authe: 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 


Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De Wi 


No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete In. 


structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nava! 
Academy. Also containing the. course of instruction, descriptiox 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a boy 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. 
piled and written by Lu 


West Point Military Cadet.” 
: PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. )  —/ Bese 
: Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. ete ees 
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SECRET SERVICE 


OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES. 
PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY 


LATEST LSSUES: 82 The Bradys and the Brokers: or, A Desperate Game in Wall Street. 
22 The Bradys Baffled; or, In Search of the Green Goods Men. 83 The Bradys’ Fight to a Finish; or, Winning a Desperate Case. 
23 The Opium King; or, The Bradys’ Great Chinatown Case. 84 The Bradys’ Race for Life; or, Rounding Up a Tough Trio. 
24 The Bradys in Wall Street ; or, A Plot to Steal a Million. 85 The Bradys’ Last Chance; or, The Case in the Dark. 


25 The Girl k'rom Boston; or, Old and Young King Brady on a Peculiar | 86 The.Bradys on the Road; or, The Strange Case of a Drummer. 
Case. 87 The Girl in Black; or, The Bradys Trapping a Confidence Queen. 
26 78 Bradys and the Shoplifters; or, Hard Work on a Dry Goods| 88 The Bradys in Mulberry Bend; or, The Boy Slaves of ‘‘Little Italy.” 


ase. 89 The Bradys’ Battle for Life; or, The Keen Detectives’ Greatest 
27. Zig Zag the Clown; or, The Bradys’ Great Cireus Trail. Peril. } 
28 The Bradys Out West; or, Winning a Hard Case. 90 The Bradys and the Mad Doctor; or, The Haunted Mill in the 


20 After the kidnappers; or, The Bradys on a Ilalse Clue. Marsh. 


30 Old and Young King Bradys’ Battle; or, Bound to Win Their Case. 91 The Bradys on the Rail; or, A Mystery of the Lightning Express. 


31 The Bradys’ Race ‘Track Job; or, Crooked Work Among Jockeys. : ’ . 
32 Found in the Bay ; or, The Bradys on a Great Murder Mystery. 92 The Bradys and the Spy; or, Working Against the Police Depart- 
c 


33 The Bradys in Chicago; or, Solving the Mystery of the Lake Front. 93 The Bradys’ Deep Deal; or, Hand-in-Glove with Crime 


34 ‘he Bradys’ Great Mistake; or, Shadowing the Wrong Man. , c 

d6 ‘the lradys and the Mall Siysteny: ot, Working forte Government. | 24 ue Bradys ix a Snare: on, The Woret,Chae of All 

a mae er eer awana aa oa Toner teat a oe ‘ 96 The Bradys’ Hopeless Case ; oe Against Plain Bithench asus: 
ouse e Sw ; or, ork. ee ; OF, ; 

88 ‘The Knock-out-Drope Gang; oF The Bradys’ Hisky Venture. 98 ‘The Bradys In Washington; ’or, Working for the Eresident 

40 ‘The Bradys’ Star Case; or, Working for Love and Glory. 99 The Bradys Duped; or, The Cunning Work of Clever Crooks. 


41 The Bradys in ’Frisco; or, A Three Thousand Mile Hunt. 100 The Bradys in Maine; or, Solving the Great Camp Mystery. 
42 The Bradys and the Express Thieves; or, Tracing the Package 101 The Bradys on the Great Lakes; or, Tracking the Canada Gang. 
Marked “Paid.” 102 The Bradys in Montana; or, The Great Copper Mine Case. 


43 The Bradys’ Hot Chase; or, After the Horse Stealers. 103 The Bradys Hemmed In: or, Their Case in Arizona. 

44 The Bradys’ Great Wager; or, The Queen of Little Monte Carlo. 104 The Bradys at Sea; or, A Hot Chase Over the Ocean. 

45 The Bradys’ Double Net; or, Catching the Keenest of Criminals. 105 The Girl from London; or, The Bradys After a Confidence Queen. 
46 The Man in the Steel Mask; or, The Bradys’ Work for a Great |106 The Bradys Among the Chinamen; or, The Yellow Fiends of the 


Ret Opium Joints. 
lortune. 107 


47 The Bradys and the Black Trunk: or, Working a Silent Clew. The Dradys and the Pretty Shop Girl; or, The Grand Street 
48 Going It Blind; or, ‘The Bradys’ Good Luck. Mystery. 
49 The Bradys Balked; or, Working up Queer Evidence. 198 The Bradys and the Gypsies; or, Chasing the Child Stealers. 


50 Against Hig Odds; or, The Bradys’ Great Stroke. 199 The Bradys and the Wrong Man; or, The Story of a Strange 
51 The Bradys and the Forger: or, Tracing the N. G. Check. Mistake; 
52 The Bradys’ ‘rump Card; or, Winning a Case by Bluff. 110 The Pradys Petrayed; or, In the Hands of a Traitor. 
53 The Bradys and the Grave Robbers; or, Tracking the Cemetery |111 The Pradys and Their lonbles; or, A Strange Tangle of Crime. 
Owls. 112 The Bradysin the Everglades; or, The Strange Case of a Summer 
54 The Bradys and the Missing Boy; or, The Mystery of School No. 6. Tourist. : 
5b5 The Bradys Behind the Scenes; or, The Great Theatrical Case. 113 The Bradys Defied; or, The Hardest Gang in New York. 
56 The Bradys and the Opium Dens; or, Trapping the Crooks of | 114 The Bradys in High Life; or, The Great Society Mystery. 
Chinatown. 115 The Bradys Among Thieves; or, Hot Work in the Bowery. 
57 The Bradys Down Wast; or, The Mystery of a Country Town. 116 The Bradys and the Sharpers; or, In Darkest New York. 
58 Working for the Treasury: or, he Bradys and the Bank Burglars. |117 The Bradys and the Bandits; or, Hunting for a Lost Boy. — 
59 The Bradys’ Fatal Clew; or, A Desperate Game for Gold. 118 The Bradys in Central Park; or, The Mystery of the Mall. | . 
60 Shadowing the Sharpers; or, The Bradys’ $10,000 Deal. 119 The Bradys on their Muscle; or, Shadowing the Red Hook Gang. _ 
61 The Bradys and the Firebug; or, Found in the Flames. 120 The Bradys’ Opium Joint Case; or, Exposing the Chinese Crooks. 
62 The Bradys in Texas; or, The Great Ranch Mystery, 121 The Bradys’ Girl Decoy ; or, Rounding P the East-Side Crooks. 
63 The Bradys on the Ocean: or, The Mystery of Stateroom No. 7. 122 The Bradys Under Fire; or, Tracking a Gang of Outlaws. 
64 The Bradys and the Office Boy ; or, Working Up a Business Case. 123 The Bradys at the Beach; or, The Mystery of the Bath House. 
65 Lhe Bradys in the Backwoods; or, The Mystery of the Hunters’ | 124 om Bradys and the Lost Gold Mine; or, Hot Work Among the 
Camp. . owbDoys. 
66 ene oe the Yellow Dwarf; or, The Bradys and the Opium 125 ape Bradys and the Missing Girl j,OF A Clew Found in the Dark. 
mokers, | LA 1 e Bradys and the Banker; or, e Mystery of a Treasure Vault. 
67 The Bradys’ Still Hunt; or, The Case that was Won by Waiting. 127 The Bradys and the Boy Acrobat; or, Tracing up a Theatrical Case. 
68 Caught by the Camera: or, The Bradys and the Girl from Maine. 128 The Bradys and Bad Man Smith; or, The Gang of Black Bar, 
69 The Bradys in Kentucky; or, Tracking a Mountain Gang. 129 The Bradys and the Veiled Girl; or, Piping the Tombs Mystery. i 
70 The Marked Bank Note; or, The Bradys Below the Dead Line. 130 The Bradys and the Deadshot Gang; or, Lively Work on the Fronties: 
(1 The Bradys on Deck; or, The Mystery of the Private \acht. 131 The Bradys with a Circus; or, On the Road with the Wild Beast 
72 The Bradys in a Trap; or, Working Against a*Hard Gang. Tamers. 
73 Over the Line; or, The Bradys’ Chase Through Canada. 132 The Bradys in Wyoming; or, Tracking the Mountain Men, 
(4 The Bradys in Society; or, The Case of Mr. Barlow. 133 The Bradys at Coney Island; or, Trapping the Sea-side Crooks. 
75 The Bradys in the Slums; or, Trapping the Crooks of the “Red |134 The Bradys and the Road Agents; or, The Great Deadwood Cage. 
‘ Light District.” 135 The Bradys and the Bank Clerk; or, Tracing a Lost Money Package. 
76 Found in the River; or, The Bradys and the Brooklyn bridge | 136 The Bradys on the Race Track; or, Beating the Sharpers. 
Mystery. , , ; F 137 The Bradys in the Chinese Quarter; or. The Queen of the Opium Fiends. 
77 The Bradys and the Missing Box; or, Running Down the Railroad |138 The Bradys and the Counterfeiters; or, Wild Adventures in the Blue 
Thieves. t Ridge Mountains. 
78 The Queen of Chinatown: or, The Bradys Among the “Hop” Fiends | 139 The Bradys in the Dens of New York; or, Working on the John Stree} 
79 The Bradys and the Girl Smuggler; or, Working for the Custom Mystery. 
House. F : 140 The Bradys and the Rail Road Thieves; or, The Mystery of the Mid 
80 ee and the Runaway Boys: or, Shadowing the Circus night Train. ’ 
arps. 
§1 The Bradys and the Ghosts; or, Solving the Mystery of the Old 
Chureh Yard. . 


For sale by all newsdealers. or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York 
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IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fil 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re 


turn mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. te oe a 
Dear Str—Enclosed find..... cents for which please send me: 

.»+. copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos..........%. <0 Sel ice y. PO re ere re ere 
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cope tee THE BIBERTY BOYS OBRATE, Nos... . 4... rcs geen oat epee ress a bas. CRE BiG pm edie Ulan: MS 
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